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CICELY OF RABY. 



WHEN I firft confented my dear friend 
to yotjr rcqueft, my compliance was 
the caficr, as I itnagincd a few pages would 
comprife the hiftory of my life :— convinced 
of my miftake, gladly would I refign the 
talk, did not your partial friendihip. flatter 
me, I amufe and entertain you i — well am I 
convinced ' you take^ now, as^ you ever did, 
an intereR in what conaerns me, therefore I 
will proceed. 

Vol. 11. B I dcf- 



2 CICELY OF RABV. 

c 

, I defccndcd from the batdenicnts, and 

J- 

entered a fmall chapel which was at the 
bottom ofthetovyer, there proftrating my^ 
lilf at the foot of the crofs, poured out 
the anguifli of my foul ; — I vowed on my re- 
turn to England* (fliould that ever be allow- 
ed me,) to caufc propitious mafles to be 
performed for the repofe of my lover, whofe 
untombed body perhaps lay bleaching be - 
neath fome craggy rock, and whofe unquiet 
fpirit wandered ever near me; — for Sir 
William too, I prayed ; and earneftly, moft 
carneftly deplored the danger, which fo 
threatened my devoted countrymen \ — I 
prayed too for ftrength of mind, to bear 
the evils I might be doomed to fufferj — and 
Oh I guard my heart, exclaimed the Duke ! 
may the weapons of the 'Englifh be blunted 
ere they reach him," . 

, I lefi:^ the chapel^ . and fcarcc knowing 
jvhich .wy I wp«it> ajtemptcd to open 
the door which led to the other apart- 
ments, it was fattened : — I recolfefted 

what 



CICELY OF RAfiy. 3 

what the Duke had faid, and felt ia 
reality a prifoner.— " Is this your love, ^^^ 
cruel Orleans thought I, as flowly I bent 
itiy fteps to my own chamber ; here I found 
nothing to enliven ^r divert my thoughts ; 
every thing around me proclaimed at once the 
love, the attention, yet the cruelty of the prince. 
— I took up the harp, to which he had often 
liftened with rapture, whilft I fung of woes 
too like my own : — I fighed and replaced it, 
—again I drew it to me, and began chant- 
ing to its mufic, a triumphant ballad written 
by a minftrel of the north, upon Ralph> 
Lord Neville's return from the batde of 
Durham, when the fcots were defeated, and 
David their king taken prifoner :— oft, on 
days of high feftivity, had I heard the lofty 
walls of Brancepeth and Raby, echo to the 
ftrain which now conjured up a thoufand 
different images to torture me, — my tears 
dropped on- the firings, and my fobs v;erc 
louder than the mufic : — ceafing to play,— 
I traverftd the apartment,— I furveye d each 
pifturc that adorned It i — ye are all laid at 

B 2 reft. 



4 ^ CICELY OF RABY. 

reft, I cried, in your tombs, — would I were' 
alfo. — Alas! in v/hac have I offended, that' 
I am thus puniflied i — but I will no longer 
tamely fubmit to this opprelfion, I v;ill imi- 
tate the heroic fpirit of ray fidrr Jane, and- 
either efcape from this tyranny or perilh in 
the attempt. 

The fervant entered with my dinner, I 
difmifled him and begged to fee the perfon, 
left in chief charge of ihe place j — of him 
I inquired what commands the Duke had 
given regarding me ? — 

" Every domeftic has orders to pay the 
fame obedience, he replied, to you, as if the 
prbce himfelf commanded, fo afk not to quit 
the tower, allotted for your refidencc j your 
women ^are to fleep in the chamber ad- 
joining yours J fuch Lady are our orders, 
nor dare we difobey them ; a centinel is 
placed at the paflage which communicates 
with the other parts of the eaftle, and at 
night a ftrong guard is planted round this 

2 tower i 



CICELY OF RABY* 5 

tower ; this Lady I inform you of, left fup- 
pofiHg it in your power to elope* you (hould 
make fome rafti attempt, and I be obliged 
to put in execution the remaining orders of 
the Duke ; — thofe are, not to allow your 
footfteps beyond this chamber, and the next 
to it :— rcluftantly was it, the noble hearted 
prince left fuch orders, and reluftanily would 
they he put in execution. 

^ Were you even to efcape our vi- 
gilance, it would be equally impoffible to 
reach a port of France, or thr Engliffi army, 
who now are devoted to dcftruftion^^^^Ex- 
cufe me Lady, but I riiought there appear- 
ed in your countenance, an air of defpcra- 
tion, which might induce you to attempt, 
what it were impoffible to execute , — rcfleft 
fair Lady, what ruffian hands, were you -to 
quit the caftlc, that delicate form might 
ihrink under j think now^ when war, loofe 
and unbridled, rages over the land, think to 
what you might be expofed ; — I fliuddcred, 
•~hcrc you reign miftrefs,— ^-tfac Duke fear- 

B 3 ful 



6 CICELY OF RABY. 

ful for your fafety, has taken every pre- 
caution to prefervc you from your own im- 
patience, "r—^ 

« 

*' Enougjh, I cried, enough/'—"- Pardon 
me, my Lady, but my zeal for my Lord, 
muft be evinced by my care of you,"— he 
bowed refpcilfuily and withdrew, — A thou- 
fand fchemes prefented themfelves for my 
cfcape, and each was rejefted as foon as 
formed s — fanguine ss my hopes were, .ere I 
had feen the governor of the caftle, I found 
t,o join my father, or even to quit my pri- 
fon, mufl be performed by little lefs than 
^ miracle, yet the hopC;, ray-lefs a$ it was, 
cheered me. 

The moon arofe, and Ihed her pale light 
through ipy cafement, perhaps thought I, 
opening it, . the fpirit of the departed, may 
again vifit and infpire me with fome plan 
for my efcape s — 'I will not be alarmed, — no 
I will not fhrink from the interview ; — be- 
4oved of my fou), I exclaimed, behold nie 

' th« 
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the viAim of deipair : — the moon appeared 
as on the preceding night, the. owl again 
£iluted it with herdifonant notes^-^and ihiver*- 
ing with cold, I kept my ftation at the win- 
dow ; — now I heard a foot, and flretching 
out my head, — ^faw the foldiers who guard - 
^d me, and fighing withdrew,— true is it the 
Puke will not fufFcr me to cfcape, 

Diftreffed and worn out by watching, I 
threw myfelf on the bed, but flept not till 
day had again dawned, and it was noon ere 
I awoke; — the remainder of the day was 
fpent in examining every corner, each cranny 
ofthoie apartments, where I had liberty to 
range, but ftill no hopes of efcape ; — ^when 
night came, illnefs compelled my fubmiflion' 
to the entreaties of my attendants, I undreft' 
and went to bed. 

A flight fever brought *oh by agitation of* 
naind terrified them, and unwilling to appear' 
obftinate, I liftlefsly took ^whatever they werc^ 
difpofcdto give me. 

B 4 Oa 



8 CICELY OF RAJBY. 

On the third day bemg able ta take thfe 
air, I was permitted to go on the top of the 
tower. A horo founded at the gate, a courier 
was arrived from the prince, who brought 
' orders to his people, and a letter to noe, which 
contained proteftatioos of unakerahle love^ 
—•lamentations of his face and my • crucltyi 
with apologies for confiniDg me.— 

*' Thefcarf, faid he, the work of rAy lovci 
Cicely is my fole comfort, a hundred times 
in a day do I prefs it to my hearts it recalls- 
your ioiage as I faw youj when with thofe cyts 
tbrowafuppliaat upon mine, you conjured me 
tp.fpare ypur father .;«--ah I Cicely, ha^ the 
Earl not caufe to upbraid me^ your coufm* 
too — the gallant Henry : — ^fawyou the hmtti-^x 
ed looks, of your countrymen, your foul- 
would fhudder for them, a fljort time wUl 
decide their fate i I have joined the troops 
of France, the flpwer of the nobility is with 
me i»^J conunand an army of well appoint- 
ed ibldiers, but — I. remember my proa^ife,*', 

I bathed 
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I bathed this cpiftlc with my tears, — was 
it yet too late to footh the Duke, to favc 
my friends ? — I returned to my apartment ; 
weak as I was, I fhould have fought an in- 
terview with him, hid I not remembered the 
apparition,— Again I gave myfelf up to my 
Ovvn thoughts, and forbade every aLCendance. 

All was now filcnt, — the nii?ht was thick 
and dark, — I heard the footfteps of my guiyds, 
— the wind roared round the caftle and rock- 
ed its towers, — the rain pelted againft my 
windows, — my taper was wafted down in its 
focket J — do -not I hear footfteps in the 
next chamber? hufli— throbbing bofom, — it 
-was but innagination, — again I liften,— -all 
is filent, fo filent, methinks I hear the vi- 
brations of my own pulfe.— The clock 
ftrikes one, — it falls in folemn found upon 
my heart 

I trembled. as I walked to the window, 
the waving crefcent fhoric with a fickly light, 
—the wind was hu(hed,-^the rain over, yet 

B 5 it 
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it hung on the ivy, and dropped trickling 
from leaf to leaf ;— the moon fhonc too faint- 
ly wholly to illume my apartment, but its 
beams fell upon a pifture of Eleanor, the 
repudiated wife of Lewis the fcventh, 
afterwards queen to Henry of Anjou, firft of 
the Plantagenets who reigned in England, 
— it was a whole length, and reached from 
the top to the bottom of the room. 

** Ah Henry, I foftly whilpered, how 
dear didft thou, pay for that rich alliance, 
liadft thou inftead of the vindiftive heireis of 
Guienne, raifcd the fair Clifford to thy throne, 
what comfort mightcft thou have had in 
dutiful fons, in a wife who would have light- 
ened the cares of royalty ; but thy children 
proved a curie, and (he who fhould have 
foothed the anguifh of a crown, — fet it with 
thorns, and fharpened the fwords of thy re- 
bellious, unnatural fons. — The angry queen 
I fancied frowned, — now (he feemed to 

r 

move, — ^and whilft I flood with my ^yes 

rivetted upon her," difappeared ;— in her 

(lead. 



CICELY OF AABY. II 

fiead> again I beheld the apparition of rny 
drowned lover i — it fpakc pot, but beckon- 
ed to me — 

" Oh ! fpeak, fpcak to the wretched 
Cicely," 1 exclaimed in a fairu; voice. 



u 



Hufh, faid the phantom, and follow i*' 



A noifc at the door made nie turn my head, 
and fearful what new fpeftre might aifriglit 
me, I funk infenfible to every thing., upon a 
feat near me j — when I recovered I was fur- 
rounded by my women, one of whom being 
awake had heard my exclamation.— -I turned 
to where I had feen the form of my lover -, 
— " there, yes,, juft there he flood ^r— ah ! 
wh/ did you again, a fecond time leave me, 
or why came you from the region of the grave, 
to vifit the loft, the miferable Cicely ?" — 

" The angry queen, — (he frowns no Ion* 
gcr ; fee, (he finilcs at my W9cs,"and I look^ 
ed Iteadily ^ Eleanor. 

B 6. What 
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What I had faid, was attributed to a re- 
turn of my fever, which had again unfettled 
my fcnfes. — Undrefling mc I was put to bed, 
and one of my attendants fat by me. 

I infifted upon ridng as ufual in the morn*- 
ing, and fpent that day as the preceding 
ones,— before night I fummoned refulution 
to examine the picture, it remained the fame, 
and I fometimes thought fancy alone bad 
conjured up this illufion of my fenfcsi--^ 
yet had I not beheld him «^»-* heard his voice? 
-—that was no illufion of fancy,<-«perhap8 
to-night he will again appear, he may fpeak 
again,-^and I will liften to him* 

' I difmifled my attendants promifiog to 
retire to flecp,— endeavoured to acquire 
fome degree of compofure,— and with ray 
eyes fixed upon the heireis of Gmenne ;— ^ 
" pity, I faid, thy defcendant,, and calm her 
foul to bear this vnfhcdy yet dreaded inter- 
view i<^-I fat down to embroider,r-^I threw 
by my work,— and took up the fpng of the 

famous 
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famous Rolands-— I endeavoured' to r^ad, 
but found to attend was in[ipo{llbIe>-*again 
the awful hour of midnight was proclaimed, 
jrct nothing appeared,— anxioufly, fearfully I 
clofed my book, and (leadily looked on the 
pidurc,— 4t moved,— I darted from my fear, 
—my courage fled, — covering my eyes I 
*fliook with terror,—! felt the touch of feme 
one, yet ftill alarmed, dar*d not look up.— 

** Alas ! am I then iiylced ley terrible !^ 
•laid » ' voice indelibly imprefled on my ear, 
—I took courage, — tell me I conjure you, 
what you wilh i — I opened my eyes and law 
kneeling at my feet, with a look of fiippli- 
cation , my lover :— no phantom, but he him- 
felf: — rifing, as he faw me turn pale, he put 
his arm round to fupport me i — I felt the 
beating of tbat heart,. I thought had long 
ceafed to vibrate.«~** Good God I Icriec^ 
is : it {Xifllble^— do you indeed live ?-«*wha€ 
pixxvidence preferved you?-^by what mira- 
cle are you here ?'*• 
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** Hufliy my adored Lady, — let us fly^ i»- 
ftantly fly /' — ^and he drew my trembling 
arm through his, — we advanced to the pifture,, 
which I found concealed a private door i— • 
it was faft, — ^the wind had clofed kj. and oa 
our fide it was impoffitJe to rcach-the lock. 

The noife made l)y our vain endeavours^ 
r— awaked my women, who entering and fee- 
ing a ftranger, fhricked and ran out j — the 
room was inliantly filled with, armed foldicrs,, 
who feizing ray lover conveyed him, to; a 
dungeon. 

« Oh take me, take me too, I cried, wc 
will not be feperated,^' but my lamentations 
were fruitlefs. 

The governor queflioned me concerning 
idie way . my lover had entered, I perfevercd 
jrx .fiJenCe ;. he then told me, that by attempir- 
ing ..tQiefcape,-he muft be obliged to con- 
fine me agreeable to -his ohiers, 'and witb- 
drcwi the women flaying by me till morning, 

when. 
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when the apartment was again fearchcd i— ^ 
a door was difcovered in the wainfcot, which 
had been clpfcd up, it led by a private ftair- 
caft to the chapel at the bottom of the tower, 
here it was unadvifedly fuppofed he had 
been, fince the Duke left the caftlc. 

Confcious of my lover being alive, I 
thanked my God, that I had not yielded 
to the Duke, although there fecmed no 
chance oflibcrty for either, he was for my fake 
entombed as it were alive, without a ray of 
hope to folace him, in one of the dungeons^ 
pf which they taught me imagination itfelf 
could not paint its horrors; — the thought 
drove me to defpair j-^providence whifpered 
me, had he not been wonderfully pre- 
ferved ? had ht not vifited me by a miracle t 
yet will I hope the fame providence, who 
thus prefervcd will ftill protcft him* 

• 

I went early to bed,, fatally, convinced I 
need not wait this night the panthom> and the, 

real 
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real form of my lover,, alas ! I might nevep 
again behold* 

I flept, but my dreams prefented to me, 
nothing but tormenting and ckfukory image > 
— I faw my father, and brothers bleeding,., 
and captives, as the dead bodies of my 
countrymen were fpread around them, — now 
I beheld the Duke of Orleans, who threaten- 
ed to wafte England with fire and fword :. 
-—my fancy- now feemed to hear preparations 
for the execution of my lover, he even en-^ 
treated me — birt it was in my dream,-r— to 
meet the Duke's wifhes. and fave his life. . 

• 

Now the fcene changed, and I was at. 
Raby, furrounded by my friends, — married 
to my lover, — the venerable Ambrofe join- 
ed our hands ; — the Earl and Countefs cm- 
braced me, no longer was Thomalin my 
brother's page, but heralds proclaimed a. 
long lift of tides, none of which I could 
diftinguifli ; — then appeared the minftrels of, 
the houfe of Neville,, who Tung to their 

harps. 
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harps,, the heroic deeds of his ^nceftors.— ^ 
But this fancied enjoyment was not long 
allowed me, for tlie Duke of Orleans enter- 
ed the Walls, mounted on his favourite fteed, 
*' renounce he cried, falfe traitor, the Lady 
Cicely, thy life fhall be the facrifice of thy 
prefumption *^\ fo terrible were my appre- 
henfions that my fhrieks awoke mje. — ^I was 
not confident in dreams, but this feemed 
prophetic and ftruck me with terror j— -I wild- 
ly bade my native land,. — my friends^ — ^my 
lover, a long, long farewel i and wrapping my 
mande round me arofe and went to the 

window, 

^ • • •* 

The grey mifts were flowly. a&ending from* 
the river, which already gliftened through 
the trees; the fun rofe all glorious, and 

• 

Ihed his beams over the foreft, which was 
divcrfified by every fliade : — confcious of be- 
ing debarred from leaving the eaftle, mf 
wiui became the more ardent for the hber- 
ty of roving thro* thofe woods/ 

Oft thoughM'of tb^ ^4riy ntmblesj with 
^y gentle filter Eleanor, in the parks of 

Raby 
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Raby and Brancepeth, — Oft rcmembcfcA 
how my young heart beat at mcctingwith my 
brother and his favourite : then indeed I. 
knew hot what was love, all was joy, all. 
peace, as we frolicked over the lawn^ and in-, 
childifh playfulncfs chafed the. timid fawjis; 
— ^ah ! happy ! happy days of infancy, too 
lightly did I prize you, dear is your remem- 
brance to my fad heart. 

As I (hivered with the cool air of morn-.- 
ing, and the reflexion on paft times, my 
women entered, who informed me, a courier 
had been difpatched to the Duke, to acquaiat 
hun ofThomalin being takcn^ 

My days pafl:.an;cioufly,r«-my only amufe- . 
f^ent was. to^ C3?atnine if it were ppffible to, 
find any means to open the door, thro* 
which my lover had entered 5 — -fad and filent 
yfovid I fit down, with my eyes fixed oft the • 
pifturc, as if I expected it would once more- 
remove* By intenfc application, I at length 
eipieda crevice in the wain fcot^ to this I. 

applied^ 
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applied my eager fight^ it ihewed me a long 
gloomy paflage, which from the duft and 
cobwebs that hung on its fides, difcovcred 
it was rarely ufed. It was ! It niuft be along 
this dreary track, that my lover pa0ed* 

Wearied with wretchednefs, I fat down 
meditating on my ftrange fate ; an hollow 
found echoed along this gallery, it was the 
Ihutnng of fome diftant door i — railing my 
eyes involuntary, I faw thruft though t^c 
cranny of the wainfcot, a flip of paper, on it 
was written but two words,'—" Be prepared.'* 
. — The writing was Thomalin'sj cxpedla- 
tion thrill'd thro' me; — ^but how thisfcroll 
came there, no conjefture coyld reach, fpr 
my lover muft flill be in his dungeon, 

I looked thro' the crevice, but ^11 w?is 
filence, — I few no one to difcompofe the 
fpiders, who fecmed to keep an undifturb^ 
pofTeflion, 

The paper was prefled firft to my heart, 

and 
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and then to my lips, — thus paffed the whole 
day, — retmng to bed in the evening, I early 
difmiffed my women, fofdy rofe and dreft 
myfclf;— -again examined the fcroll,-— ;/J?r 
what was Itoheprepared?'^ip^\\i2iip% it was fome 
unknown friend, who thus warned me of the 
return of the prince, of the execution of my 
lover ; — ^fure I am deceived in the writing, 
his it could not be ; — lightly I ftepped to 
the friendly opening, all thefe was gloom and. 
darknefs. — I knelt down, and invoked the 
affiftancc of the bleffcd virgin ; — I fdt re- 
afliired,-~I locI<ei at the fcroll, it is, whil- 
pcrcd I, indeed the writing of Thomalin,—^^ 
Otieans- I fear thee not, this night ihall dcr 
liver Cicely from thy power. 

It was almoft midnight, I heard a foot 
in the gallery, and fcarcely breathed :-^ 
it was but imagination j— «.I feared my wo- 
men were awake* fome one ipoke, it was 
not my lover, — I liftened and found Jaquc- 
line was talking in her dreams, for her loqua* 
city fleep itfclf could not ftiU,-**lbe.ceafedj — 

• all 
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all was filence again ^ except at intervals the 
fliriekingof the owl, or the periodical voices 
of my guards, as they paraded round the 
tower i — fick -with cxpeAation, I yet knew 
not what to expcft. I opened the cafcment, 
the ftars glittered in the heavens, the'iliilnefs 
of night was broken by founds at a vaft dif- 
tance, they fecmed to draw near> it was now, 
I heard a number of horfes galloping along 
the road which lead to Bidet, as yet they, 
had not reached the foreil.-r-'Ah ! it is the 
impetuous prince } oft, ofc have I heard the 
night difturbcd with his furious pace ; — per- 
haps he has given battle to the Englilh, and 
is bringing hither his prifoners,— -/V ^bis what 
I am to hf 'prefared for ? 

I turned from the window, and heaven 
and earth !*-«the picture again moved,- -^-agaia 
my lover entered, (hatching haftily the taper^ 
whiph byrnt on the table, he drew me to 
him ;— ^e paiTed thro' the door without 
uttering a wordi it clofed behind us, — in 
filence we lightly tripped along the gloomy 

gallery,— 
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gallefy,— then crofling a ntjmber of difmal 
apartments, defcendcd a narrow ftaircafe at 
tlie foot of which the taper went out ; — we 
crawled finking with fear, thro* a long-drawn 
gallery, and at lad found ourfclves in an 
open court, this we croffed, and entered a 
building on the oppofite fide, a faint light 
(hone thro' the windows, which (hewed 
me we were in the dormitory of the dead, 
the hollow pavement echoed to o\ir fteps, 
and the fculptured tombs as I pafl:, filled me 
with horror ; —we ftopt at a large ftatue of* 
white marble, and entering by a trap door 
in the fide of the pedeftal, defcended a few 
fteps, then again afccnding, paft along ano- 
ther gallery, this terminating, Thomalin 
opened a door that difcovered to me a large 
vaulted hall, at the upper end of which, cur- 
tains of black velvet, richly ornamented, 
were drawn back, and difclofed a magnifi- 
cent crucifix,— on one fide ftood an urn of 
the purefl: marble, on the other the gilt 
armour of fomc royal knight; — ^large vo- 
tive 
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tive candles of wax burnt in candlefticks of 
gold, and illuminated the apartment.— 

The efcape,— -the paffages, — the temple 
all leemcd the work of magic, — at his devo- 
tions, with his looks bent on the crofs, knelt 
a perfbn clad in the coarfe garb of a hermit j 
^•— hitherto I had not fjpoken, but perfuaded 
of feeing before me Sir William Fitzhugh, 
I exclaimed " turn father Ambrofe and be- 
hold once more, your loft Cicely,— the child 
of your friend, — the daughter of your comr 
f)aflion." 

With an air of dignity, his drcfs could 
not conceal, he arofc i — but it was not father 
Ambrofe, — and I grafpcd the arm of Thoma- 
iin/ 

^* Fear not, he cried, my love.'* — This 
my Lord, prcfenting. me to the^ noble per- 
fonage, is the Lady, — this is her for whom 
Lady St. Aubm is fo deeply interefted* Cice- 
ly Neville daughter of the Earl of Weft^or- 

land, 
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'land, defccndcd from the kings of JEngland, 
—this is her for whom your fon would give 
up his anccftry, his country and himfelf. 

I darted, almoft from the arms of him 
I had knelt to. " The Duke of Orleans's 
father ! ! has he a father then, — he is long 
*fince dead, — thou Ipcftred likenefs of the 
no^^le Duke." 

" Fear not him Lady, faid my lover, 
who is as it were fent from the dead to pro* 
teft you J the venerable figure then addrefled 
me, *^ I have heard your eventful tale, here 
you are fafe,— oh Lady your beauty warms 
even me j I wonder not the youthful bofom 
of Orleans, beat with futh fervency; — ^I 
wonder not at the fpirit, the refolutiort of 
your deliverer ; yet I remember the days of 
tny youth. Oh ! nwy the penitence, the deep 
contrition I now feel, atone for my crimes.** 
1 was loft in conjefture, the reclufe feemcd 
fcarcc paft the meridian of life ; — ^his air 
was noble, there was a certain gallantry in bis 

manner 



CICELV OF RABY. 25 

manner i — ^his countenance y/n^ infinuating, 
nor could his drefs dilguifc the elegani; 
proportion of his figure j — his ' features 
were uncommonly handfome, the exaft model 
. of the Duke of Orleans, and Thomalin 
had faid he was his father; how could 
all this be, the Duke had been murdered at 
the inftigation of the Duke of Burgundy, and 
Valentina his Dutchcfs, had wept in vain 
over his untimely afhes. 

" You will have much no doubt, continu- 
ed this interefting figure to relate to each 
other, I (hall retire to my devotions."— -The 
velvet curtain now concealed from our view 
the crofs and him, who again knelt before it, 
and whofe appearance had fo bewildered my 
thoughts. 

Almoft without breathing I inquired of my 
lover, by what means he had efcaped the 
ftorm, — what miracle had brought him to 
Bidet, — ^how he had been delivered from the 
dungeon*; with a long lift of queftions that 

You'll. ' ' C at 
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at once awaked curiofity, and alarmed my 
feelings. He immediately informed me, that 
in defpite of the perils which furrounded me^ 
ftill did his thoughts revert to me, and he 
was much the lefs able to fuftain danger ; the 
boat was over-fet,— Sir William Gilbert be- 
ing able to fwim, they fupported themfclves 
admift the waves, till tliey' found means to 
get upon the boat, which appeared with the 
bottom uppermoft. Sir WUliam's prefence 
of mind favcd them; wet and' benumbed 
with cold, and famifhing with hunger, they 
gave themfclves up to defpair, — at lafl: he 
raifed a figh and bade him truft in provi- 
dence i — they beheld a fail 5 and taking his gar- 
ment, waved it as a fignal ; the fhip veered 
and took them up, — they gave them to eat, 
and their weary exhaufted bodies were re- 
frefhed by fleep. In the morning the captain 
of the veffel vifited them. Sir William alone 
underftopd him, as he fpoke in the (panifli 
tongue ; a large fum of money was pfFered by 
the good father, would the, captain land theni 
on the Engfilh coaft, "but he informed them 

' ' he 
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he had on board, a perfon ifho carried dif- 
patches from fome people of diftinftion m 
England to the king of Caftile, and it was 
not in his power, as he was bound to land him 
at Saville with all fpeed j that he could not 
then introduce him, Ijeingfo ill and unable 
to quit his bed; in vain were Sir William's 
-entreaties for admittance to him. 

' ** The wind now blew us upon the coaft ot 
France, I was fent afhore as an interpreter, 
with fome of the (panifli failors to purchafc 
provifions ; loitering to view the town the 
tide flowed, and the boat, with its crew, re^ 
garding not whom they left, rexwrned to the 
lhip;p~I ran to the beach, the wind had 
changed, and the fails fwelling to the breeze, 
bore the fpaniards from the fliare, — ^I raved 
at my misfortune, a crowd aflcmbled, who 
finding I was Englifli, conveyed me to prifon> 
fick with confinement, and labouring under 
diftrfcfs of various kinds: the charity of a noted 
furgeon led him to vifit me^ by his care I 
recovered yet ftiU languilhed foi* liberty; it 

C % came 
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came at length through the means of the 
fame perfon, whofe fame reaching Lady S^ 
Aubin, fhe fent for him to cure the Baron of 
his wounds j to her did my charitable friend 
relate my ftory, it ftruck her I might be one 
of thofe, (he had beard you fo.oft inquii:e 
for and lament. After the Baron's cure, 
the furgeon had returned to his place of re- 
fidencc, charged by the Baronefs to procure 
my- liberty, and being releafed went to the 
caftle of St. Aubin, where I threw myfelf at 
the feet of the amiable Baronefs, and poured 
out my grateful thankp." 

" And were you indeed, interrupting him, 
in the caftle of St. Aubin, beneath the very 
roof which (heltered your Cicely ?'* 

• 

" Yes, yet that you were there no 
longer, that you were in the power of 
the gay Duke of Odeans, gave additional 
pangs to my heart. — The Baron had becu 
releafed as foon. as the Earl your father, was 
informed of your being at the ^ caftle St. 

Aubin, 
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Aubin, but yoa was removed from his pro- 
teftion ere he returned. 

. " With the Baron and his Lady, I quickly 
became a great favourite^ the little Ifabella 
too^ who oft lifped mournfully your lofs. 

" } fee you are deeply interefted in the 
fate of the lovely Cicely, faid Lady St. Aubin, 
and have entreated the Dauphin for her rc- 
leafci but the Duke of Orleans is toopowcrful, 
he dare not offend hin), and in vain arc our 
expoftulations ; he threatened the Daupliin to 
withdraw his troop fliould he perfift, tvetf in 
wiflics for the releafe of * his priforier i— 
wemuftufe artifice; could. ^c but difcovcr 
where fhe is imprifoned, I am convinced it 
will not be difficulty nordanger» that will 
deter you from, at leaft, eridcavouring her 
;:efcue.'* * 

" Very foon after, the Baroncf^ by fomc 
means learnt the probability, of your being 
confined at the caftle of Bidet, fhe had fent 

C J atrufly 
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a trufty tneflcnger, and expe&ed his return 
the fame night. 

Early in the morning of the following day, 
the charmiftg Baronefs fent fot, me, — my 
conjcdiifes ^rc Ihe cried right, Cicely is in- 
deed at Bidet, do you undertake her deliver- 
ance-* tho' dangerous, it is not impracticable^ 

I fell at her feet and thanking, her, with 
nfiany rapturous expreflions of gratitude^ 
fwore ho danger (hould affright me/* 

^^ Rife, faid this amiable woman, be calm 
and liften to me ;''««then pulling out a fmaU 
gold crudfix, \fhc iblemfily proceeded, oa 
this do I Tcquire you mod devoutly to fwear, 
never to reveal whilft the Duke 6f Orleans 
lives, what I ihall unfold, ftrange and uh- 
natural as the circumftance may be :-^kiffing 
the blefled crofs I bowed in devoted ac- 
quiefcence, then tying it round my neck, you 
muft, ere you impart this tale to Lady Cice- 
ly, exaCt from her the lame holy affurance,— 

The 
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'jThe crofs was unfolded^ the oath was taken, 
Thomalin prqcccd: " My mother, faid 
the Baronels, was the daughter of a noble- 
man of Brct^nej moft unfortunate in his 

. • • • 

children, his other daughter followed an 
Englilliman of the name of ^itzhugh, to his 
native country j nor was it ever known what 
fate attended her. I remembered the fad 
tale of the fair Beatrice, I would have fup- 
preffed what I knew, but my looks - betray- 
ed me, and I was obliged to relate the ftory, 
foftening it as much as poffible. The ten- 
der heart of the amiable Baroncfs fympa- 
thized in the miferies, caufed by the fatal 
paffion of the unfortunate Beatrice. 

" My motlier,.continued the BarQnefs, tho* 

* • » - , . > . 

lefs guilty was equally unfortunate, the fame 
of her beauty filled every province in France: 
Louis, Duke of Orleans, took a journey pur- 
pofely to Bretagne, that hQ might fee her^— r 
fame he found had not magnified her charms, 
— he who wa5 at once the idol and flave of 
the fcx, felt for the fair Adeline, a paffion at 

C 4^" ■ the 



5a CICELY or rabV 

the fajmc tinVe tender and violent^ he declared 
his love oft in fecret, and vifited the beauteous 
cnflaver of his heart, — already engaged by her 
father to'adiftant relation, heir to the Count's 
tides and eftates; flie durft not give open en- 
couragement to his addreffes ; a more exaft 
Contraft could not be found to the prince, 
who gallant and generous, was the reverfe 
of the narrow fouPd hufband, her deftiny 
feemed to oraainheri — ^the'Duke taught her 
to fpurn ar'chains, which fetter the free-born 
heart, but cannot controul the afFedions; — 
(he was commanded to marry the perfon 
a'"!lotrcd '^y her father, or go the next day to 
a convent, the prince appeared, — fo tempted,- 
fo .fituatcd, who can fay they would not 
have done fo ? Adeline left, never more to., 
behold it, the ftately raanfion of her father's; 
but fhe left it not till privately married to 
the Djuke ; a prieft, dependent on him, and 
her own damfel alone were prefent. — -She ac- 
companied her hulbartd to an hunting feat 
near Orleans, who from time to time delay- 
ed, under various pretences, acknowledging 

her 
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her as as hb wife, or prefcnting her to the 
world, as Dutchefs ofOrleans ; — yet was fKc 
the happy confident of his love, doubting not 
hishonour ; till in defpite of his precaution, re- 
ports reached her, that a match was in agitation 
between him and Valentina of Milan, a lady 
beautiful and accomplifhcd i — (he became a 
mother, the joyful news was 'ftnt to the 
Duke, — he came not,, the huJBand came 
not to confole. his wife, nor clafp his child; 
no longer was ihe left in ignorance of her 
mifery, this cruel" father of her h'elplefs in- 
fknt,-: — ^her hufband, in defiance ofevcry law 
of juttice,-7-of love i efpoufed the princcft. 
Valentina.'* 

« 

** A delirium feized my unhappy mother^ 
during which flie repeatedly attempted to end 
her days, and her fenfcs returning, fhe found 
hcrfelf a prifoner in an antique caftle." 

" For many a weary month, the Duke 
did not appear, at length with tears he fup- 
plicated her pardon,^ artfully infihuating it 

C 5 was 



34 CICELY OF RABY. 

was out of his power to avoid a detcfted 
form of marriage i — ^his brother, his uncles 
command, fhe was in reality his wife, and 
he would ever treat her with the tendcrncfs 
of a hufband, that his love was (till unchang- 
ed, oflFering to fettle on her, as Adeline of 
Bretagne, the caftle and adjoining lands, — 
Enraged at an offer fo humiliating, ihing 
with the bafe deceit, fhe rejedted with dif- 
dain his propolals, threatened to throw her- 
felf at the foot of the throne, and declare 
her wrongs/* 

" Know you not, Adeline, you arc my 
prifoner,— ^know you not the power I have, 
will majce your ftory difbclieved, and ftiamc 
-will be heaped upon you ; to Bretagne you 
could not return, where would you be (hel- 
tered in France, where arc the proofs, the 
evidence of a marriage performed by a prieft 
at my devotion, and whofe only witnefs is 

4 

dead j rcflcft and be contented with a lot 
thoufands would envy/'— 
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^< The Duke (laid feveml days, Adetine 
fieadUy refufing to fee him> till direacening 
to take her child, the mother melted, — (he 
now entreated he would vifit heir t — I was in 
her arms vfhtn he entered j — ** Behold, my. 
Lord, cried my mother, your child, die 
child of your once loved Adeline, your wed- 
ed wife ; only allow me to keep this darling, 
the fad memento of my imprudence ; I wiH 
retire to fome consent, there '(hall my name 
never (aliite your ear, never (hall it be faid 
this k the Dutchcfs of Orleans, — ^never (hall 
it be faid the blood of Valois, flows in the 
vdna of this deferted babe." 

**^ My' fether relented not,-'— « no, (aid he, 

• • • * 

here do you day, again I will vi(it you, and 
exped): then to be received, not with tears 
and reproaches but with fmiles." When the 
Dukd left Bidicti he took not me, but he leift 
rnly motHer To guarded, it was impofiible to 
e(cape ; • his vifits to Bidet were frequent, yet 
th6( ardently pleading for a return to the 
padidnhe ftill avowed, Adeline would not hear 
' C 6 him 
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him on any Other termis, than his deolaimg 
her openly his wife. — The whole time of this 
beloved parent was fpent in nay education^ 
my father appeared charmed with me j each 
journey to Bidet feemed to incre^fe his par-^ 
ciality; it was agreed j if I might be al)owed 
to remain^ an4 receive from my mother in- 
ftruftions, (he was fo well qualified to give, 
flie would not reveal her ftory ; on this con- 
dition we had liberty to go whereyer we 
chofc, for air and exercife. The vifijts^ of 
the Duke to Bidet grew Icfs frequent, and 
ilionths and years oft rolled away, without 
his prefence ;— after one of thofc long ab- 
fences, he again came to the cattle : " Adc- 
Sne; f^icl hc.Qnc^)i^y,'to me, I have been in - 
fonnii^ your mothe;-; that I wifh to have 
you married and have fixed on the Baron St. 
Aubin ; I will bring him to Bidet, you can- 
,l»ot &il to pjpafehim, he hokjs laiBC ppffpf- 
fions by knig|u'& fcryice und^r inc,.and is 
young, handfoaieandaccomDlifhed." .. 



«C 



I trembled, and alternately felt my face 

fuffufed 
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fuSufcd with red and white -, threw nay arms 
round my .mother,— never, — never, will I 
leave you,. I cried; then kneeling, to the 
Duke, I entreated he would allow4;netoflay 
at Bidet.""-^ 

" m 

. »*■• " 

" Silly child* he replied, you know, not 
what you afk, fhould I die who would pro- 
tcft you ? I give you a protedlor, and^ will 
ietde on you a revenue fuitable to a daugh- 
ter of the houfe of Orleans." 

*' Leave us, my Lord, I befeech you, 
faid my mother -" no fooner was the Duke 
gone, than throwbg her arms about me, 
(he ki£fed ofi; the tears that trickled down my 
face. " Hear ipe my child, irritate not 
the Duke by refufing; think my love what 
evils might afl&il were I to leave you, my 
days wear to an end, confumed by grief and 
fh^me, it will ncit be long perhaps . you iiave 
a mother, were,y4>u united to a wjorthy man, 
I fhpuld (Ue in ^ace." 

** Over- 
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*^ Overcome by this addrefs, I furvcycd* 
the Dutchefsi whofc faded looks, too plainly 
told me ftie had indeed; not long to ftay on 
earth, but conftantly with her, I had not 
perceived the fad charge, *'Ohl my mother, 
weeping I cried, how have I been blinded, 
you are ill, you will leave too fure the 
wretched Adeline, to weep for your lofs." — 
" Talk not thus, replied this beloved pa- 
rent, but promife, if St. Aubin is not difa- 
greeable to you, that you wiH confent to the 
wifhes of your father.'* 

* ** I promife any thing, — every thing yoo 
rcqirire,— do but endeavour to IWc, — to btefs 
your Adeline." — St. AuHn was introduced, 
we were mutually pleafed with each other, 
and the Duke giving him my hand, beftbw- 

' cd on me a princely fortune." * 

• , > 

' *' I entreated the Barori to Tiifferme to 

attend my mother, who was, ioofli -"after my 

marriage, entirely confiheA to her^^paitmenti 

yet fecluded as we were from the world, 

* ^ even 
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even at the folitary caftlc of Bidet^ did the 
report of the Duke*s amour with the queen 
reach our can/* 

" Alas, faid the Dutchefs, into what dlf- 
trefs may this intrigue precipitate your father, 
he may be glad of a retreat from the malice 
of his enemies, fuch a retreat does this place 
aiFord, tho' unknown to him ; while I have 
ftrength let me fliew it you j— the woman 
who attended me, when firft I came to Bidet 
revealed it, overcome by afts of kindnefs I 
had (hewn her, during a long fit of fickncfs; 
but for this, with her would the fecret have 
died, fhe learnt it from her father, who in 
the reign of King John had attended there 
a prifoner of confequence, for whom the 
concealed apartments were originally form- 
ed." ' * 

• - ' i . . ) 

•* My mother did not long furvive th'p 
difclofure, I attended her in her laft mo- 
ments J how calm was the rcfignation of this 
amiable woman ! the Duke came to Bidet, 

3 ^^ 
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« 

he Ihewed. too late a contrition for his crimes,, 
and credcd in the chapel of the caftle,, a 
ftately monument to her memory : — ^^her heart 
enftirined in a gold box, inclofedina marble- 
urn,, was depofited on. her. monumentj^ her- 
hody agreeable to her requeft,. being fen t to 
^Brctagne to be interred. with her parents, who* 
did not long, furvive the elopement of die 
unfortunate, Beatrice." 

** I divulged to the Duke,^ fiich wa^ my 
mother's commands, the fecret of the retreat,, 
and accompanied^my huiband to his caftlc/^^ 

** Upon a vifit to the Duke in Paris, at 
.the time of his aflaflination,, I faw Ifabella;. 
fbe was beautiful,. artful and intriguing j^ alas! 
my noble father, why did you fufFcr yourfelf/ 
to be enthralled ? two virtuous, lovely and acr- 
compliflied women, to whom you were 
* .bound by the holy rite&pf marriage,, wanted: 
power to make you faithful ; dear did ypu 
pay for that infamous alliance, which fcandal 
at leaft proclaimed you to have formed,— 

Returned 
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Returning fix)m a vifit to this Queen, he was 
aflaulced by murderers; one hand wa^ lopped 
ofi^, and he was brought home to his palace 
as dead. — The Dutchefs was in a ftate of 
diftrafkion, the furgeon of thehoufehold, in- 
formed me, he thought the Duke yet breath- 
ed; his confcflbr an old and faithful domeftic, 
with me were all that were near the body ; 
letusj' faid T, endeavour to ftop the bleed- 
ing, — my father, O my father ; — the fur- 
geon examining his wounds/ declared tho" 
numerous he thought them not mortal." 

" The Dutchefs was not fenftble to any 
thing, and we ^elblved to keep the kriow^ 
ledge of his yet being alive, entirely con-* 
cealed. — In a few hours he was recovered 
fo far, as to recolledt his aflaflination ; my^ 
enemies, Taid he, will not teft, till I am laid 
in my grave, they fwore long fince my final 
deftrudtion,— open my wounds in mercy, 
and let me bleed to death. We conjured 
him to be ftill, and fome mediciiies being 
given, he was lulled to deep." 

• ' « Adelme, 
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*' Adeline, laid he, awaking, t have 
fcen the injured Ipirit of your mother, Ihc 
warned me to, atpne by prayer and peni- 
tence for my crimes, (he pointed one to retire, 
to the caftle of Bici^t^^— there will you be fafc 
from the malice of your enemies, who will 
never ceafe to perfceute you ; I will obey, 
(if I am permitted to live,) her injunftions; 
heaven will perhaps be gracioufly pleafed to. 
allow me leifurc to repent, nor Ihall I be 
fent^ with all mifcieeds unrepented of before 
an Almighty judge. Was I to return into 
the wodd, I muft be expofed to the venge- 
ance of my enemies, to- thje indignation of 
the artful, the furious queen, whom here. I 
fojewnly vqw, nQVcr again to fee j — let; a, 
fijneral, iplendid as m^y rank demands, be 
made for tne, I need not fay conceal m^ 

life even from the Dutchefs." 

♦ 

■» * < • . , - .... .... 

, ^\ pretending ficknel^ I kept my apart- 

pieot, into which the. D^ke was. rcipoved^ 
whilft the reality of his death was never dif- 
puted : he recovered fo as to venture to un- 
dertake 
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dertake the journey^ accompanied by the 
furgeon, hU coofeflbr and Jaques, the domef- 
tic of whom I fpoke, — ^he fct forward in the 
dead of night. The morning afcer I took 
leave of the Dutcheisj who now recovered 
in a great meafure from her indiipoficion^ de- 
clared her refolution of punifhing the xnur* 
dcrers of her Lord, but vain were all her 
threats, too powerful were the aggreffors h, 
fatally has this deed of darknefs divided 
France with faction, and the houfes of Bur* 
gundy^ and Orleans ftill teem with mutual 
fory/' 

^ The next eveniog I overtook my father, 
and by flow journeys we reached the banks 
of the Loire. The urn in which ^as depo^r 
iked the heart of the unfortunate Adeline wa» 
conveyed into the retreat. Jaques was left, 
^ndisftiU with his maftec, with w^otn alfq 
itemained the furgeoii^ till r his d^l^^^iucti 
happened ibon after.'' 



At patting, witli tlie Duke drawing a 

ring 
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ring dflf'his finger, he put it on nrane, faying — ^^ 
let iny requcft be what it would, if accom- 
panied by that jewel, it (hould be granted— 
for he owed all to me. Hitherto aftonifti- 
ment had fettered my tongue, breaking 
filence I cried, does then the Duke of Orleans, 
fo long fuppofed dead inhabit here ? It is 
himfelf rejoined my lover, but liftcn to my 
recital. Here, faid the charming Baronefs 
drawing from- her finger the ^ing, this I en- 
truft to your care, you fliall bear the firft 
requcft I make to my father. — fiifguifcd as 
a pilgrim you may in fdfety reach the caftk 
of Bidet, which is lurrounded by a foreft of 
fome miles in circumference 5 Reiir the 'tn- 
trance of which is a fmall monaftery of Car-- 
thufian monks, founded by the Duke, and of 
wtuch the perfon I mentioned as his confef- 
for is fupcrior, fuch indeed were the condi- 
tions of the end( Winent;--*^rodtice to him^ 
this ring he willj'uponircading my letter (hew 
you the way^which leails to the retirement 
of my father, the remainder I leave to your 
difcretion, on which every thing depends.** 

'^ Impa- 
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*^ Impatiently I croflfed the province of* 
Normandy, the county of Maine, and en- 
tered the foreft of Bidet; I reached the con- 
vent, and demanding an audience of the fu- 
perior, delivered my letter and (hewed my 
ring; reft here till night, faidhe." 

^' Sallying out by a private door when 
dark, after a fliort walk, 'we came to the 
mouth of a cave, when pulling from his girdle 
a key, we entered it i here, faid he, is the 
fuppofcd refidence of an hermit, for from 
hence iifues in an hermit's drefs, the Duke's 
only attendant, bringing from the convent 
the ncceflary provifion for their fupport. — 
An altar concealed a door, at the back of 
the cave, which the fuperior unlocked j ^fter 
having ftruck alight, we entered a fubtefrane- 
ous paflfa^e, which terminated in this apart- . 
ment. — ^Jaques went to fearch for his mafter, 
who was gone to take his ufual walk in the 
nfood, and the good monk bade me adieu, 
obligcd^or?tura. before the. midijight pray- 
ers. Tibm left m tJMS large.aiid f9litary apart- 
ment. 
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ment, I began to refleft, that perhaps a few 
paces only might feparate mc from her, for 
whom I encountered every danger, — perhaps 
the Duke may, — but away with fear,— death 
would be triumph in her caufe/' 

I began to examine the apartment, the 
curtain concealed, as it does now, the appa- 
ratus of woe f I undrew it, and beheld the 
marble urn, which contained the . heart of 
the unfortunate Adeline, and the gilt armouf 
' of her huiband, the breaft plate which he 
had wore, when aflrafl3nat€d,ftained with blood; 
thus did he feem to dedicate to penitence, 
whatever could remind him of his guilt, and 
his miraculous efcape." 

« Ah ! faid ' I, ffill does he bewail the 
mother of Lady St. Aubin, he will not re- 
<fafe her firft requeft/' 



" TheDukeentered— Ifeltawed— I kneK, 
and prefcnted the teftimony of my meflage : 
gracefully raifxng me, he took it and preft 

it 



CICCLY OF RABY. 47 

ic ip his lips. — <* Rife, faid he, youth, what- 
ever may be the fequeft you bring, already 
is it granted. In as few words as poflible, 
did I explain to the Duke your adventures, 
with the gratitude of the Baroncfs, to the Earl 
of Weftmorland and her afFeftion for you. 
Bitterly did the Duke figh, when informed 
of your detention by his fon, " Alas ! faid 
he, unhappy youth, rafh wert thou ever in 
thy purfuits,— yet how (hall I condemn you, 
i, the feducer of — but no matter, — then re- 
covering himfelf, let us, he continued, pro- 
'^ceed with caution; firft it is neceftary we 
fliould know, whether really the Lady Cice- 
ly wifhes to quit Bidet i Orleans may have 
fo far feduced her affedlions, fhe may no 
longer wifli to leave him, and we muft 
know which are her apartments,— -all this re- 
quires time and certainty/' 

" In hi§ 'hcrmit*^s drcfs Jaques vifiting the 
caftle, learnt it was the tower next the 
river, that you inhabited/* 






Refolv- 
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" Refolving to warn you of my Intentions, 
at midnight I was beneath your . window, 
which by means of a long pole, I hoped to 
reach and affix a flip of paper with my name, 
— ^your cafement opened, — I heard you fpeak, 
— I heard you, O! yes, I heard you pathe- 
tically invoke my (pirit y — no longer mafter 
of myfelf, forgetting the probability of lud- 
den appearance alarming you, I called upon 
your name: — I heard you fall, — almbfl: frantic 
I faw your apartment blazing with lights,—- 
all feemed. confufion, and I fliould have 
loitered where I could have feen the window, 
till morning had revealed me to the en- 
raged prince J had not Jaques found and forc-^ 
ed me back to his mafter." 

" The next day Jaques learnt the depar- 
ture of the Duke; that you were ftrictly con- 
fined ; to free you now except by force was 
impofCble i alas ! what force had T to op- 
pefc ? — Truft in providence, f;dd my noble 
hoft, here you are fafci — anxioufly, pain- 
fully pafled three days> on the evening of the 

fourth. 
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iburth, wc were vifitcd by the good monk, 
who had been prevented from v»aiting on 
his worthy patron, by urgent and melan- 
choly circumftances." 

* 

" Fear no longer, faid he, for Lady Cice- 
ly ; I rccoUcft there was a paffage to thofe 
apartmcjits, where (he is confined, which 
1 dare fay ftill remains ; you, my Lord, re- 
member I was left an orphan of three years 
^Id, and brought up by the charity of queen 
Joan, your mother, ' in this callle ; every 
corner of which I then as a child thoroughly 
explored i — playing one day in a gallery, that 
led to a fuit of rooms, even then di^uied, I 
faw fomewhat on the wainfcot which attradl- 
ed my attention, examining it I hit upon a 
fpring that gave way, and fell into a large 
apartment; I bawled for help, no one came:— 
recovering my fright, and fuppofing myfelf in 
poffeflion of a fecret, refolved not to dif- 
clofe it, for there I could hide, trifles, which 
might otherwife be taken from me. This 
muft be the room occupied by the Lady, 

Vol. II. D nor 
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iior do I think any creature but myfclf knows 
of this entrance, by it you may fafcly, but 
cautioufly vifit the fair captive." 

" Led by the monk I reached the door,— 
he quitted me, — I entered,— terrified you 
fcreamedi— your woman appeared,— ere they 
faw me I retreated," 

, *^ The following night I came, a crevice 

in the .wainfcot Ihewed you to me, ix^ading.--* 

You know what followed^ know I was put 

into the moft difmal dungeon of the caille $ 

on the fecond night, between which and day, 

tho' I could fcarce perceive the <:hange> I 

lakl me down on the draw, given me as a 

. bed ; but was roufed by the harih creaking 

of my prifon door, how chearing was the 

taper which ihewed the friendly countenance 

of Jaques, inftead of an executioner which 

my fears anticipated. — I followed him to the 

old Duke, who informed me he had not learnt 

my fate, till that evening; altho' he dreaded it 

was wgrfe than death i a matter kry of all 

the 
2 
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the dungeons of the caftle is ftillj he faid, in 
my poflcflion, therefore fear not, to-morrow 
night I hope Lady Cicely may be free,— 
Writing the fcroU which Jaqucs thruft thro* 
the wainfcot, I returned to my prifon,— . 
At night again Jaques releafed me, need I 
add more ?-ragain are you at liberty." 

'^ That I am fo, exclaimed I, is owing tb 
you, — ^an ! who but you, would have en- 
countered fuch danger for the wretched 
Cicely ; — ^let our fates never again he fepa- 
rate :-^— ere we quit the foreft of Bidet, the 
holy monk will unite us,— -nor defpife 
the hand thus ofFercd.-^He knelt, and 
kiffing the proffered hand, cried ungrateful 
villain that I was, ever to declare I loved, 
or prefume to lift my thoughts to the love-- 
ly daughter of my bcncfaftor: — no. Lady 
Cicely, were you in England, no more would 
thele eyes be bleft by! beholding you,-—* 
never, never (hall it be faid I baiely betray* 
cd,-*never fhaU the houfc of Neville, exe- 
crate the charity, which fuftained a viper in 

D 2 their 
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their bofoms ; — ^forget, dcfpife, hate me ; this, 
this I could bear, — but I cannot > — Ohl I can- 
not fee you look kindly, I cannot bear thole 
accents and retain my fenfes:— what a 
.ftorm, what a conflid is raifed in my heart, 
«»— pity me, Lady, pity me/' 

" Can I, rejoined I, forget what you have 
/ufFefed for me, — dcfpife him whofe courage 
l>as faved me ?— return an afFeftion which 
.^ould have led you to facrifice life itfelf 
with hatred? Oh no I for you, I have 
fpurned the fplendid offer of the jiowerful 
prince of Orleans, — yes, for you I refufed to 
fuccQur my father, — my king, — my country, 
— no, 'tis you defpife . the miferablc Cicc- 

The Duke entered, and begged I would 
try to take fome reft in the room provided 
for rne. — ^At the hour of noon, I joined 
hina and my lover ; — ** my fon, faid he, is 
returned, his irage at your efcape is un- 
bounded, he has vowed vengeance againft 

your 
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your guards." It was then indeed the prince 
whofe horfes laft night I heard, how fortu- 
nate was my efcapel" 

At night came the fliperior of the convent, 
^* quickly faid hc^bid adieu to the Duke, every 
part of the monaftery has been fcarched , I 
have informed the impetuou5 prince, he muft 
have paft yoo on the way to Rouen, every 
jrort is to be fcarched, every veffel flopped ; 
— haftc,. I will provide you a guide, horfes 
ready faddlcd wait at the edge of the foreft 
for your efcape, behold thefe dreffcs,-r-efFec- 
tually will they difguifc you, the guide will 
procure horfes for you at the different monaf-* 
teries you pafs, and fhape your courfe to" 
the Englifh in Picardy, it is the only chance - 
of efcape left you." We took a hafty leave of 
our noble and generous friends, and after en- 
countering numberlels difficulties, reached 
the EngUfti* army.-^Surprife was never* 
moie Vifible, than on theface of tny father • 
as he cmbHiccd'me.'— -* ;'* ^ '• - 

I> J * . C^r- 
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Certain if alive I was in France, for the 
generous Seton had returnee) to England to 
inform him, yet Unable to guefs where. — 

In vain were all inquiries after me, 
rior when the caftle St. Aubin was near 
taken, did my father know it held his long 
loft child. 

The Earl had petitioned the king, to 
iubftitute his eldeft fon Lord John Neville, 
as warden of the weftern fcotdfh marches, 
and allow him to accompany his Grace to 
France. 

I was iatroduced to the king, whom I 
never had fcen, — I Ihrunk from l\is ardent 
gaze, yet viewed bifn with looks of eftcem 
and admiration i — beloved by bis ofEcers, 
— ^almoft worlhippcd by the foldiersi — 
fpending hours in recruitbg their fpirits, and 
diipofing of his litde army to the bcft advan^* 
tage ; oft, have I feen the tear of pity moiften 
his eye, oft heard the felf-cqndemning figh, 
whilft he furvcycd the war-worn hoft,- doom- 
ed to oppofe the numerous army of France; 
^ which 
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which lay at a litde diftancc^ commanded by 
the Duke of Orleans>«-I was terrified left hear» 
tng of my being in camp^ he might fend pro« 
pofals to the Earl . for my hand.-— At the 
village of Maifoncelle, did I firft Irarn that 
already was the Duke married; but furround* 
ed by dangers I fearce found leifure to refledt^ 
on this proof of his duplicity, who finding 
I knew it nor^ hoped to bend me to his 
views by offering what he could not fulfil~» 
how low fuok a prince when he funk to bafc* 



The king gave as a reward to my deliver* 
er^ a command in the army.-* . 

The evening before the batde^ I was mev 
£tating on the (H-obable iflue of the follow- 
ing day, when the king entered^—- 

^ Why, iaid he, my £ur coufin do you. 
weep? know you not the &te of kings and 
kingdoms, are in the hands of providence s 
true> the French many times double our 

D 4 numbers^ 
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numbers, but too fecurc of viftory, they for- 
get the fields of Crefly and of Poiftiers, our 
countrymen fight for life, it is with us 
Vidory or Death. 

" Fear not then, my fweet C02, the 
Duke of Orleans," — 

• • - 

" Where you are, good my leige I cannot 
fear him." — I looked up to him, the fire of 
his eyes was gone, an expreffion of tendernels 
alone remained in his fine features 1 and that 
noble countenance, fpoke more forcibly than 
words, the intereft he took in my welfare. 

*• You love not then, faid he^ Cicely, 
the princely Duke ? — (hould to-morrow*s fun 
fft on my banners as a conqueror, I wili 
tell you how dear you arc to the heart of 
Harry of Monmouth s but this is no feafon 
lor love, or peaceful dalliance. — Adieu! 
perhaps for ever :•*— but O fair faint rctncm- 
bcr in thy orifonsj'him> who muft to-morrow 

fight 
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.fight for his crown, — for fame, — ^for liberty, 

—for Cicely." 

» 

Need I relate the famous battle of Agin- 
-cburt, fung and recorded by fo nnany Bards ? 
or tell of Henry's prowefs, with whofe 
name French nurfcs ftill hufh their children^ 
—Nature revolts at the carnage of the day : 
•—yet here was glory for England j not fo the 
battle of St. Albans, — the fatal fields of 
.Wakefield and of Taunton ; -when brother 
ralfed his arm againft brother,- and children 
againft Acir parent.- — O that Was nnifcry in* 
deed ! !•— What madnefs rifes • above the 

wild ncfs of civil ^brawls ?- 

" . .* 

My lover jiiftified the- cKiarge re'pofcd'irt 
him, and fcemed only to yield in valour to 
die king himlelf, whofe life he was the 
happy means of prefcrving,- — Inflamed with 
martial ardour, Harry^was feparated from 
his-, tfoops,. and- furvoUndcd»by enemies,-^a 
jawlin'iivas aimed i at 'his hearty the new bfficer 
wflicd forward and warded the ftroke;-^hiaf' 

' ^ D 5 fovereign. 
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ibvereigii refcuedi he turned to wheu'e the 
^hite plumes of the Duke of Orleans^ feem.* 
ed to brave his vengenance. 

*' The wrongSj faid he, of Lady Cicely 
Neville, fit on my fword ; yield tbce /alfe 
prince, di^race to that noble houfe from 
whence thou fprung/' 

^< I deipife, £ud the haughty Duke, low 
born youth, thee and thy ill timed threiacs, 
(the armour of my lover diiplayed no noble, 
no knightly enfigns,) and turned in difdain 
his fteed, froths combat^ he deemed, be- 
neath him ; yet was he purfued by the youth 
he deipifed, and to Bis valour was it owing, 
the Duke of Orleans became a prifoner. 

The generous king conferred on the gal* 
lant preferver of his life, the honour of 
knightbopd,-«-who afterwards fearchcd the 
fields for. the body of B^ron St. Aubin,-— 
covered with wouoda was he found araidft hieapt 
vf £iain« By the care he was taken of, we 

endeavour- 
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endeavoured to Ihcw our gratitude to him, 
and his moil amiable Lady. 

A few days after this wonderful vi Aory, 
die king laid to me, *' does my gcndc coufin^ 
that young and tender heart of tbiney.fci:! 
fiifficientiy intereftcd for thy Sovereign, t> 
fharc with, or rather to foftcn for him, the 
cares of royalty?" I trembled,, for occupied' 
by my fears, and the horrid fcenc before my 
fight, I thought no more of what the gal«- 
knt Harry^ hinitedi before the battle*. 

«c. wiiyi he criedj this agitationi young, 
as you are, unlefs indeed the Duke of On> 
feans is ray rival, you furely cannot have 
given away that heart V* 

I bluftied.— « Is it then lb,, fpeak I will- 
not owe pur hand to compullion, for know,.! 
mean to aikit of the Earl^— dcfcertdedfrom 
tt)yal and noblt! blood, Harry, of England 
will give his people a queen, born in their 
Country, — ^he i^i&es no foreign princef^" 

* D6 Itook 
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I took courage, fell at his feet, and wrap- 
ed my face in my garment. 

" Ah my liege!" burfting into tears, I 
could fay no more. 

Raifing me, " I fee, faid he> you flirink 
from faying you refufc me ; — tell me then 
your wilhcs, does your father know your 
choice, is it deferving you ?'* 

• » 

" Pardon, O! pardon npygr^c^us^lnOrd, 
the loft, the undone, the wretched Cicely, 
would flic had nevcr.fcf n tbe .light>-r-fay, if 
poflible, you forgive inc ?'* 

- . ' ■ ' 
*' The heart, returned the geneirous prince^ 

is frjce, but fpcak, where arc your affeftions 

.^engaged t]'- 






" This heart, my li^e^ V^ft not framed for 
ingratitude^ untJ^inking pf lovCj^ . I knew it 
not, till torn from ^ the p^ a^efol Ih^e^ of 
Raby, I, in return for li.&^ gave away my 

c ^ ' . heart. 
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hearty gave it to my brother's page,— to this 
can my &ther confent ? Ah ! no." 

The king aroie, walked acrofs the tent, 
and again feating himfelf by nie> '' then this^ 
faid he, is what induced you fb (leadily to 
deny- the Duke, when you thought he was 
free to chufe ; this is what forces you to re* 
fufc me.'* 

Again would I have thrown my (elf at his. 
feet, — but. preventing me, he. f*id,— *' I have 
fworn to promoce ypur union." 

" Oh ! my gracious liege, %hc Earl of 
Weftmorland will never confent that an 
berdfman's fon, born at the foot of Cheviot, 
ihoiild marry his daughter.!' -y 

, " Birth, faid the feing, my coz, is but 
accidental 5 — he is handfome, brave and ac* 
compliihed, haa he not dared for you all 
di^9gers I I w^ill . ^t onc^^eyii^ce q^y. gradtude 
for favingmy life, aod fliew you^ fxiy love 

was 
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was above (elfi(h views^ it "wiiht^ but for 
your happine&i. f will heap honours orr 
him, (haU conceal his bhrch/' 

^ Ah ! my lj3fdj in. the caffle orBidct;, 
he refufed my offered hand, folcmnly de- 
claring> was I fafe in. England, he would take 
an eternal farewel of me -^ — had I not over- 
heard his declaration to the hermit,, never 
fliould I have known he loved.*' 

« This, rpfumed the king, interefts me 
more warmty in his 6ivour :— 'it ipeaks die 
ibul of nobility louder, than all the founds of 
pageant pride and gcandeur/'-«- 

Mind&l of his promife the generous Hen* 

^ xy took particular notice of his new knight,, 

declared his intention of creating, him, in 

memory ef&tdng hss life, LiordD'AgincoUrti. 

annexing to die title,, lands of viduie. 

Tke army had readied CsUus $ ^in die 
deal! white difi& of England appeftred> aH 

was 
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was buCUe for the embarkation^ which was 
to take place the foUowiog day. 

I was ieated penfive and alone> when my 
lover entered. ^^ I come> (aid he» with 
a dejefted air^ I^y Cicely* to bid you 
adieu> I feel it muSt be an eternal one^ for- 
get my adored Lady, fuch a being exifted/"^ 

The blood forfook my cheeks, ru(hing m 
unufual tides round my palpitating heart;, 
icarcely cmM my tosigue, in a feint accent 
fxf^ '^ do you mean to quit me for ever, 
*do you no loi^r then love the wretched 
Cicely ?— you who in the cave of the vene- 
rable Amta'^e; fwore to love her for ever! 
— Whilft this beating heart retains its mo- 
tion, wiiilft memory retains her feat,*^:;! can- 
not. &rget h9m» who jafqued his life to pre- 
ferve mine^ alas I to wiiat purpofe if thus 
ipartod from hmu''^— 1 bujfi into tears. 

. ■ . . '."•:. ' . i 

He foodied my thkobbusg heart with ex- 
preflions of love, of evcrlaftxfig friendltitp, 

and 
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and informed me that Sir WHliam Ficzhogh 
had fafely landed in. Sprain,. fcom« whence he 
immediately fent difpatches, which came in- 
to I^y St. Aubin's hand; who, informed of 
the circumflance dire&ed the^ courier to 
.Calais, and the ihip lay with un&iried fail 
prepared to receiw him^ 

*^ Already,, faid he, have I taken lea^^ of 
the gallant Henry, .our gracious- king,— -he 
bids mc hope much." — ^' .When, faid hff, 
yov return. I fear not to procttrc you, the 
Gonfent • of her liobJe parents^ and ^ye, 
what . kings might envy you, the- beaucty- 
.ftjl Cicely."-—". Alas ! why did the m\inK 
'ikent prince, wifii |o Jofpire'ine with^v^in 
hopes?— Ihayc bade facewelL to my be- 
loved beiiei&(2or>.:the Earl txf Weftmodand, 
who drav^ngifcom. his fiogei^a.iing piat it on 
^mijpe i comicmnd me, he faid,' to< my friend 
Sir Wilttamrficibiiglir^Ufhimi iag^lbfiifa^ 
he not immerfc himfelf, in tlwt dreary cave i 
4( itttuft eocldbg" to emiaiitaGe : Him mihehalls 
of Raby»lii^ vows, may have adifpenfations a^ 
: .; Raby 
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Raby too I hope, to fee youj whom he tells 
me he has adopted as a fon ; then will I own 
and endeavour to reward the prefcrver of 
my child." — ^Ah ! how every word fmote 
my heart ! it fccmcd to reproach me, as the 
bafe feducer of a darling child> the child 
of my matter.'* 

The door opened, and Lady St. Aubin 
flew into my arms: flic loaded my lover with 
thanksj for. the care he h^ taken pf thc^ 
Baron, Whoni (he had followed to the viUagCi 
where we had left him after the battle : when 
hearing the Engliih were to embark at Calais, 
Ihe let out, with wonderful expedition, and 
travelled thither to bid us adieu $ wiihing if 
atUowed, to fee the Duke of Orleans, ere he 
went to.' England aprifoner. — We explatnedr 
to this amiable and- fincere friend our hope«^ 
lefs fituationi love ftript from me the light veil 
of hypocrify,-*-my. exclamations ! were thoid 
9f the heart.— r?* Shofuld. my fither syiih .ui 
beftow. .me in marriagcvt ah ! ihall I . refu&ngr 
fey I love ?-~I can only/love.him, who \^5 

(degrading 
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(degrading paflion,) page to my brother, will 
not the Eaii infiil on my obeying bis com- 
mands^ will not the Countefs fpurn at aa 
alliance (he will deem beneath me ?^ if now 
we are feparated^ never again fliall I behold 
him, for whom alone I would live." Thomalin^ 
fighed but fpake not. The Baronefs left us 
without a word but quickly returned, bring- 
ing with her a prieft who had attended her 
from the caftlc of St. Aubin.— " Beholdy 
£ud ihe^ by beftowing your hand on your 
preferver, you (hall eicape the pedecutioii* 
you dread 5 to the king I wiHreprefent your 
lears,--^your hopes, — yovr marriage ;--^hi$ 
powerful mediation will 6cure you a favours- 
able recepdon on your return ; and dioog^ 
the Earl and Countefs would doubtlefs refufc 
dietr confent to your uniony yet when na 
longer in their power to prevent it,, gladli]]^ 
will they acknowledge hun>^ who for life pre- 
ferred deitrves the love even of Cicely Neville^ 
beautiful^ noble as ihe is i-^tr William tt)0». 
—he will intercede for his adopted fbn/'— » 
So faying} Ibe gate my hand to my lover^ 

who- 
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who kneelbg in filence, wept as he received 
it :— I trembled. Lady St. Aubin foothed 
us, — ^and the holy father pronounced his 
blefllng. 

Behold' me» Matilda,— married, — ^but 
married without a parent's benediftion, 

Amidft the buftle which prevailed, I 
found no difficulty in accompanymg nny lover 
on ihfpboard, widiout being miifed i icarce 
had I time to refled \ a fair wbd cleared us 
of the harbour of Calais, and quickly we 
reached the fpanifli fhore. We were con- 
du£):ed to Sir William, wlko tenderly ein* 
bracing his ad(^ted chiU^ thanked heaven 
who had prolonged his days again to behold 
him« — '^ Liady Cicely, how is it I fee you 
alfo here ?" 

The queftion^ long remained uiianfwered^ 
nil falling on my knees, I cried with an agi<» 
tased tonc,-r^*' receive alio the wife of yow 
adop^ cbild^ who kneeling entreats that 

blefllng 
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blefling from Sir William Fitzhugh, Ihc 
dared not a(k from the Earl of Wcftmor- 
land." 

Sir William fhuddered ani turning round, 
wiped ofFa tear:-— Ae hand that raifeditic, 
trembled with the voice, that foothed me 
with a blefling; " may it, he faid, avert 
from you."' — He ttopped, 1 but too well 
undcrftood he would have faid, a curfe 
fimilar to that pronunced on Donna Thcrefa^;, 
by the raih Court d'Aranjeus. ^ 

To turn the fubjeft he began to inform us, 
what had paflcd*fince Aeir parting, " When 
the boat returned without you, I oflFcred the 
fame fum' to the captain, to put back a$ be- 
fore to laod t us in* England y the wind would 
not allow it, and we faft approached the 
coaft of Spain 5 mean while the perfon who 
Iiorcxhfe difpitchcsto tlje king of (Diflik re- 
c-oycrcd, and wais^ble to Icayc his fe^bin s -I' 
found he was wcilicnown^co me, wfteh ia^ 
Spaing tohinx I ^announced my fdf arid iAq\iVcd 
' • aftcjr 
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after my friend Don Juan. — " Ah! he cried, 
how wonderful are the decrees of providence, 
in vain have I fought you in England, 
whither on your account I went from Don 
Juan :; — ^feeling his ftrcngth decay he petitioned 
the king to fend, and inquire after you; fear- 
ful the heir of his eftates, might perhaps appro- 
priate to his own ufe, the large fortune of 
the Count d'Aranjeus." We made the port 
of Seville, :Don Leon infilled upon my ac- 
companying him, as alio Gilbert the fcottifh 
chief, to a houfe of his in the neighbourhood, 
where recovering our fatigue, we might 
proceed to vifit Don Juan. 

" How painful, faid I, will be the meet- 
ing!— rwHen laft I parted from him in Spain, 
. then my. child, my beloved Therefa lived, 
ah ! little did I think then, of miferies 
fo Ihortly to follow i — driven by a villain 
from my caftle, — married yet not known as a 
wifcj^^her infant ion the heir of Vail: titles 
and eftates, drowned in the river-Eure : — I was 
proceeding in lamentations like thefe, when 

Gilbert 
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Gilbert advancing threw himfelfat my feet. 
•— ** Know you not, faid he; and ftop,- 
ped." 

** What, I exclaimed, do you mean ?'* 

. ^* Good God, is it poffible, he continued, 
are you indeed Sir William Fitzhugh, the 
kind, the generous matter, whom I fo inse- 
parably injured ; O ! lay is the Lady There- 
fa then mourning her loft child !" — 

" What rave you of Thcrcfa, what know 
you of the Fitzhughs ? Remember you not 
my Lord, returned he, this face ?*— time may 
have worn it firangely, upwards of twenty 
years ago, you knew it well: — I was the 
huft)and of Dorothy the daughter of Therela's 
nurfe, 'twas I accompanied her, when the 
infant child was fuppofed to be loft/* 

« I fliuddered, faid Sir William, fi^fed 
did you fay?" 
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^' How fliall I fpeak, continued Gilbert^ 
how declare to yoUj I am a villain ? a torn of 
money, and a large quantity of jewels were 
cntrufted to our care, for the fupport of the 
chUd." 

^^ Cruel wretch, I exclaimed, faid Sir Wil* 
liam, tempted by them, thou haft murder- 
ed thy wife and the beloved infant of The« 
refa." 

'^ Thank heaven, thit Cin is not added to 
the lift of crimes, I have committed :— in crof- 
fing the Eure -, I, who carried the child, with 
difficulty efcaped s whilft my unfortunate wife 
borne awav by the rapidity of the ftream was 
drowned, ipite of my andeavours to fave her; 
tempted by the riches in my pofie(fion, I 
took with me the child the road to Scotland, 
ftopping at the foot of the mountain of 
Cheviot, there purchafing a flock of iheep, 
I brought up the noble infant till near five 
years old ;-^when mark the difpenfations of 
providence, — a band of fcots burnt our cot- 
tage, 
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tagc, and drove us with our fhccp before 
them. The brave Sir Robert Umfraville 
.gave thembatde; their leader Sir Richard 
Rutherford, and his five Tons were taken : 
efcaping I fled to Scodand afraid of a dif- 
covery, there did I cxift, for deprived of 
comfort it was not living upon my ill got- 
ten wealth, under the patronage of the Doug- 
las family ; thus came I to be fent on the 
fatal expedition to Raby;— a late remorfe 
feized me, as I pad the caftle of the Fitz- 
hughs, and I determined,^ — fmall recompeh/e 
for crimes fo vail, — to fave Lady Cicely j — 
if in my power — reftore her to the Earl — ac- 
knowlede my guilt and deliver rh^felf tp 
juftice." 

- " I aik not, I defire not pardon, rriay rty 
death expiate all, ah ! could it rcftorc the 
lovely child to Lord Beauchamp/' 

*' A hope, fighed Sir William,, you Tho- 
malin might be that lamented child, has 
fupportcd nic :-^you were at that age found 

6 by 
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by Sir Robert Umfravillc ;— your air, your 
mien at firft fight bcfpoke you were noble, 
your features too ; ah may it prove fo !— 
and oh ! Ihould it not, I have made you heir 
to all in my power to ocftow, cheat me ftill 
with the delufion by adting as he would have 
done." 

Struck dumb with wonder, with aftonifli*. 
ment, we fcemed like ftatucs, whilft Sir 
William, opening a door, Gilbert entered ; if 
faid he, the fon of Lady Therefa ftill lives, 
he bears on his left arm a deep fear; follow- 
ing Ibmc kids he fell from a fteep precipice, 
a fharp ftone cut his arm, and ftill muft a 
mark remain reaching from his wrift to his 
elbow." 

, " I remember, faid my hufband, break- 
ing filence, fuch an accident happening, and 
ere the wound was healed the fcots came : 
behold here is the mark, and bareing his arm 

it appeared from the elbow to the wrift. 

<■ 

Vol. i^ E " When 
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" When I bore to England, cried Sir 
William, the fair daughter of the Count 
d'Aranjeus, (he wore round her neck a gold 
chain, to which was claip'd a crofs ; in the 
caftle of Cutherftone, on the birth of her 
daughter, (he, unloofcning it, threw it round 
her infant, lamenting it was all the ^inhcri- 
tance (he derived from her parents, all Ihc 
had to bellow on her child 5 this chain, The- 
refa's nurfe informed me, was fattened with 
a fecret fpring by its mother, round the 
neck of the litde Beauchamp ; and that none 
but (lie or her father could unloofe it but by 
force ; and whatever befell her, it would re- 
main and identify her helplefs infant."—. 

" Ah true it was, faid Gilbert, the child 
wore its oft was I tempted by the richnefsof the 
ornament, to tear it from his tender neck ; yet 
refleding fome event hereafter might take 
place, when I might wilh to prove an heir 
to the Beaucharap's cxifted, for purpofes I 
blufli to think of, was it fmeared with a 
compofition that difguifed its colour i- and 

this 
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cbis idea was carefully inculcated^ that born 
a (lave, this was the badge of the family to 
whom he belonged^ that he mull carefully 
conceal it^ left he fhould be reclaimed." 

" Behold then ray father, faid the grace- 
ful youth kneeling, what pride for fo many 
years^has, with painful anxiety, guarded fi-om 
all eyes, as a mark of flavery i behold that 
chain and that crofs,T-a mother's laft blef- 
fing,— which is now my pride to reveal 5— 
Oh ! behold, and blefs your long loft childj 
the fbn of Lady Thercfa.'* 

Sir William touching the Iccrct fpring, the 
crofs opening difclofed a .plait of hair, which 
he kifling, on his knees thanked God, who 
had thus miraculouQy reftored to him, the 
infant fo long bewailed, reftored him adorned 
with every virtue, with every accomplilhmenc 
to grace his rank and dignify human nature, 

*' This my fon>Ihewing the portraits, this was 
the heir .of Count d'Aranjeus,— this, their 

£ 2 daughter. 
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daughter, — my adored Thcrefa, — Oh, con- 
tinued he, with a thankful yet exulting air, 
the curie, the fatal curft I truft is fpent, — thou 
art reftoredi — how ftrong, powerful nature 
is thy impulfe, it acknowledged thee, for my 
fon, in the cave of Teefdalc." 

Then turning to me, *' What arc, he faid, 
my obligations to you, who difcerned thro* 
the livery of the page, the merit of the man. 
Ah ! my noble friend, little did you think 
it was the child of Therefa, the grandfon 
of Fitzhugh, you reared fo charitably, — how 
fliall I evince my gratitude to you, who giv- 
ing him all the martial and warlike accom- 
pUIhments, which fo nobly dignify the houfc 
of Raby, and have rendered him a grace to 
the honours he of right inherits; yes, at 
Agincourt, nobly didft thou prove thy des- 
cent, the- added arms thy gracious fovereign 
granted, fhall be worn proudly, becaufe vir- 
tuoufly, by thy children's children,'* 

* 
Early the next morning we fct out for 

Burgos^ 



CICELY OF RABY. 7/ 

Burgos, where we had the happincls to meet 
Don Juan fo much recovered, as to accom- 
pany us to court. Don Juan the fecond, 
fat on the throne of Callile, his uncle Fer- 
dinand had now afcended the Arragonian 
throne, and Catalina had the fole power; 
Ihe you will recoUedt warmly efpoufed the 
caufc of Therefa Fitzhugh ^ when her huf- 
band, Don Henry, bore the fccptrc : to her 
did Sir William introduce his amiable grand- 
fon, as Henry Lord Bcauchamp— to her 
alone was it difclofed, that I was the 
daughter of the Earl of Wcftmorland and 
Joan of Beaufort, delcended equally with 
herfelf from John of Gaunt, the Duke of 
Lancafter, Iheclafped me to her bofom, -and 
vowed, to heaven her love and her protec- 
tion. 

LiOrd Beauchamp was acknowledged heir, 
to the vaft eftatesof d'Aranjeu^. 

Following the * example of the Queen re- 
gent, the courtiers vied in marks of kind- 

E 3 nefs. 
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oefs, and flattering exprcflions. Lord Bjeau- 
champ's graceful yet commanding manner, 
was faid to refemble the Count d' Aranjeus ; 
and thofe who ftill remembered his grand- 
mother Donna Therefa, compared the fwect- 
nefs of his countenance, and. difpofition- to 
hers, and his dark exprcffive eyes, were faid 
plainly- to denote the noble family from 
which hefprung* Fearful although a pri- 
foner in England the Duke of Orleans might 
hawe emiffariea near me, I pafti for a native 
of Breeagnd. 

Sir William had written immediately aftw^ 
ii^ had recognifed his grandfon, to the Earisi 
of Warwick and Weftmorland, acquainting: 
them with the difcovcry> but to the Earl o£' 
Warwick, he had not mentioned the mar- 
riage of Lord Beauchamp. 

Lady St. Aubin found means to inform us^ 
my father tho' foothed by the gracious king, 
yet highly irritated at my flight and mar- 
riage, had declared I was fent to a convent. 

of 
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of noble Burgundian Ladies, nor meant ta 
reveal to any one, the ftep I had uken till 
my return to England, 

Flattered and careffcd, tinic ftole away,, 
yet ftill were our affairs unfettlcd, and many 
a lingering wifli we caft towards the white 
cliffs of our country. 

We received an anfwer mean while from the 
Earl of Weftmorland, which made us im- . 
patienC:to^ be gone s — the health of the Earl 
of Wlrwick declined apace^ and the Coun* 
tels who was, ftepmother to the late Lord* 
Beauchaimp, would not fail to do all in her. 
power, to fet afide any claim which would^ 
invalidate the right of her fon, to the tide 
and eftatc of Warwick. 

He aflbred me of his forgivrencfs, but 
ihsLt he would ftill conceal, even from my 
mother, a marriage, which, unlefs the claims 
of my hufband could be proved, wouldi 
meet with her fevered difpleafure y that he 

E 4 would 
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would do all in his power to cftablifh thofe 
rlaims, but that, did we not reach England, 
whilft the prefent Earl of Warwick lived, he 
doubted thofe claims, if profecuted, would 
caufc much bloodflicd ; — and concluded with 
infornning me, my fiftcr Jane deferred tak- 
ing the veil which fhe meant to do at Bark- 
ing, till my return. — So flattering was our 
continuance, and To bkfltd.in each other, 
that almoft without perceiving the lapfe of 
time, a year had flown by us. — Ah ! Matil- 
da, as I rcfleft it feems but a gay dream, 
and I alk my felf— was itrcal ? happy as 1 was, 
that happinefs was augmented, (as it gave 
fbch pleafure to thofe I loved,) by the birth 
of a fon, the iovlieft infant that ever gave 
joy to a mother i— he was named after the 
king, who with the queen regent ftood fpon« 
fcrs for him,— and invefted with the titled 
and eftates of d'Aranjeus, to which Lord 
Beauchamp was to be guardian, aUobje£iion 
was removed, as my fon, born a Caftilian, 
could inlierit, what Lord Beauchamp, as a 

foreigner, 
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fbretgncr^ could not, without vaft con ten* 
don, have been allowed 

When I found myfelf able to travel, it. 
was agreed wc Ihould return to England, 
where our prefence was fo ncccflary, and 
the infant being fully invefted, as far as his 
age would allow, with the large fortune of his 
great grandmother: — we went to tike leave 
of the king, and Cataliha the regent; they 
would not hear of our quitting Spain, and 
infilled upon our (laying till after a grand 
tournament and bull baiting, given in honour 
of a prince being born to Arragon, this was 
too great a diftin^ibn to be flighted* — 

IJord Bcz\ifhztnp entered the lift, the 
plaudits of the Caftilian Ladies, were loud 
in favour of the Englifli knight, who jufti- 
fied their praife. by carrying off' focccflive- 
ly every prize. 

Our worthy friend Don Juan overheated 
himfelf this day, which bringing on a rc- 

E 5^ turn 
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turn of his difcrderj he languUhed near a^ 
month, and expired in the arms of Sir Wil- 
liam ; who mbft fevercly felt the lofs of fb 
conftant a friend : he evinced his attachment 
by leaving very confiderablc poflcflSons to 
my infant fon. 

After weeping over the lofs we had fuf- 
tained, again we prepared to leave Caftile, 
but were now plainly told, the infant Count 
could not hold the immenfc poffeflions, his 
right in Caftilc, if he lived in England.— 
The Qneen regent promifed to be hcrfelf 
his guardian, he fhould be brought up in the 
palace, and treated as a^hild of royalty; 
provided Lord Beau champ came to receive 
them, the rents of the Couns's eftates fhould 
be his, till he came of age to do homage 
for them ; but that, did we perfift in taking 
him to England, the decree which gave him 
the title and lands, would be of no efiedl. 

We begged a few days to confider of pro-^ 
poials fo important, which were fpent in the 

greateft 
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greateft anxiety, Sir William's prcfcccc, as 
alfb Gilberts, (who, penitent, had received 
forgivenels, and lived in the family more as 
a friend than fcrvant,) were equally necef- 
fary in England, to identify Lord Beau- 
champ's birch, &c. to which period I look* 
cd forward wi.h triumph, when he, whole 
birth ihone through the mean habit of a 
page, ihould be acknowledged at die court 
of Henry, as Lord- d'Agincourt» — as heir, 
of the noble families of Warwick and Fitz- 
hugh ; as defcended from one of the mod 
noble houfes in Spain i to yiew him, adorn^ 
ing his high rank with his virtues, this indeecj 
flattered me, yet to knpw fo accompliftied 
and fo noble he wou|d have fingled out Cice- 
ly, from all the furrounding beauties, was 
more folid joy to my fond heart, for he feem*- 
cd to live but in my fight. 

It was finally agreed, the young Count 
Ihould be left with the queen j Sir William 
propofing to retire to Spain, and refide con- 
ftantly with him, as foon as Lord Beau- 

£. 6 champ's 
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champ's claims in England were adjufted, 
and that we fhould then divide our time be- 
tween the two countries. 

We now bade adieu to the Caftilian 
monarchs^ and all our friends,, and after 
weeping over and careffing my child, I rc- 
figned him to his nurfe : — in a ftate of mind 
which admitted not of converfation, we fet 
out on our return home. 

The Count of Arragon was at Barcel- 
lona, thither It was fettled we were to go { 
having received an invitation to vifit the 
illuftrious Ferdinand ere we cmbraked, and 
a (hip was fitted out ther: ready to receive us: 
we travelled flowly, Sir William's ftrength ^ 
appeared unequal to the voyage ; his health 
had vifibly declined fince* th'e'death of Don 
Juan, and parting with his infant grand fon 
had given an additional (hock to his fpirits. 

From Don Ferdinand we received a moft 
polite and courteous receptions who warmly 

entreated 
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entreated our ilay tUl after a grand tourna- 
inent^ which was (hortly to be held on ac* 
count of the princefs Maria, being betrothed 
to her coufin King John of Caftilc j — Lord 
Beauchamp's fame had reached the King of 
Arragon^ who wiflied him on this occafion 
to difplay his prowefs, not doubting^ he add- 
ed^ but to behold him as die Count of Caftile 
had done 5 bearing off every prize. 

'* Sir William rather regained his ftrengthi 
which made U9 (!ill linger at Barcellona. 

*• The tournament drew nrgh, and the city 
was thronged with Spanifli, Italian, French, 
Eoglifli and Moorifh knights, many of 

whom were attended with fplendid retinues. 

• 

The idea of our worthy and ineftimable 
friend Don Juan was for everprefenttome, 
and fearful of the venerable Sir William, I 
would have haftened our departure, but he, 
ever proud to difplay to the Spaniards, the 
accomplilhed grand fon of d'Aranjeus, de- 
clared 
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clared his wi(h to comply with the kihg'$. 
entreaties, and enter the lifts.-r-Lopd Beau- 

• 

champ no lels eagerto maintain that fame, he 
had already acquired, and which added luftre 
to his birth, was no lels defirous of fignaliz- 
ing his prowcfs, — I g^ve a tardy confcnt. 

The day arrived, I was feated next the 
queen v^ho was Maria of Caftile, and 
affifted in diftributing the prizes to the 
viftors. Lord Bcauchamp was die hero oF 
the day, whatever he contended for he gain- 
ed. The camp,, the palace, the ftrcet, re- 
echoed with the praifcs of the Englifh knight, 
and flowers and perfumes were thrown up^- 
on him from the windows. 

Sir William's youth feemcd to be renew- 
ed in the praifcs, bellowed fo unfparingly 
upon his grandfon : and even I forgot this 
exertion mi^t fatally cfFc£t, the yet not 
cllabliflied health of this venerable parent.. 
The next morning I was again icated by the 
queen, but had no favour to beftow upon 

my 
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my Lord> the king begged he would not 
that day enter the lift$> as the knights dif- 
heartened^ by his fo repeatedly carrying off 
the prize, had many of them quitted Bac- 
cellona. 

• 

The Ladies who were aflembled^ from 
every kingdom in Spain to the tournament^ 
no longer feemed to intereft themfelves, who 
were unhorfed, or which knight was con- 
queror i all eyes were bent to the feat of the 
fovereign> at whofe feet ftood Lord Beau^ 
champ^ whole ardour could be no longer 
reftrain'd^ than the cloie of the day ; when 
kneeling he begged the king would allow 
him, the following morning to give a gene- 
ral challenge ;-*-the boon was granted, and 
ere the eaft was flreaked with gpld> the whole 
court of Acragon was feated, in expedtation 
of his appearance : fuch an . afiemblage of 
valour and beauty was. a glorious fig^ht, 

Ailtyes were fixed upon the weftem ^te, 
as the rifiog fun caft his firft rays upon the 

2 filvcr 
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filver armour of Lord Bcauchamp, — Thcr 
heralds proclaimed his approach. — He was 
mounted ona milk. white ftced, a prelent* 
from the King of Caftilc^ his armour be- 
ftov/ed by the princcfs Maria of Arragon, he 
gained in the firft day's tournament j a hrge 
plume of feathers, fnow white, waved ' ovcr^ 
his morion : his IhieM, the fame he always . 
wore, and prefented to him by Sir William; 
the device upon it, the fun burfting from a 
cloud, the motto, — not lojl though obfcuredi 
round the edge went a foliage of oak leaves 
and acorns, interwoven with myrtle; — he 
was followed by his fquire bearing his lance, . 
behind whom came a train of pages drcft in 
ftame col6ur : Lord Beauchamp rode round -. 
the lifts, his vifor raifcd ' to where the 
king fat, with- the judges of the combat; . 
where gracefully bowing, he begged' per- 
milfion to have the challenge read aloud, 
then retired tb the bottom of the field. 

A horn was founded and the defiance pro- 
claimed ia latin, Ipanifli, itaKan, french,' 

morifco 
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iTiorifco and cnglifh i — ^which done he rode 
rounds his lance in the re(l> three times. 

A confidcrable fpace elapfedj ere any one 
appeared to encounter him> when a moor- 
iih knight of the kingdom of Granada^ begr 
cd permiffion to enter the lifts i — ^alhamed 
to be outdone by an infidel in courage^ a 
crowd of knights, of different nations now 
advanced, each one entreating to break a 
lance with the Englifh fun, for fo he was 
ftiledi in their turns he encountered 
a number, who repented of their temeri- 
ty for the ihivered lances beftrewed the 
plain. 

• 

Thus ingrofling all eyes, enchanting all 
hearts, again was Lord Beauchamp the hero, 
h;s name was echoed as conqueror i — ^it was 
already noon, no refpite had he taken nor 
any refrefhment ; — a noifc a; the. eaftern en- 
trance made me turn my head -, it was caufed 
by the appearance of a tall, elegant knight; 
qK>unted on a black fteed, which feemed to 

fpurn 
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fpurn the ground'; its caparifons were gold ^ 
the armour of the knight wasj as his courfer^ 
black and thickly ftudded with gpld^ which re- 
prelenied the heliotrope or funftowec; on hi& 
fhield was engraven the ftory of Paris carry- 
ing off Helen^ the motto, y& ^e Gods- decreed^ 
z wreath of lilies and rofes encircled the 
whole ; a plume of black feathers inter- 
mixed with golden liliesjK- waved: lightly over' 
his hehnct j his vifor was clofc; without rifing 
ic^ he rode up to the throne, and made to 
the foverdgn and judges an^ obeiiance, but* 
Jpoke not : he turned^ xxy where I fat and^ 
bowing, looked at the- bevvy: of beauties^ 
with which I was encircled ; mean while a page^ . 
whofe drefs like his matter's, was embroider- 
ed with the funflower^ announced that the 
iable knight had travelled a vatt dittance^ 
to be prelent at a tournament fo famous^ 
that he burticd to encounter die Eoglifti 
fun, whom h^ piriblicly declared a falfe traitor, 
utterly unworthy the name of knight. 

I &w Sir* WiUiami forgetting bis-age, ftact 

up,. 
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up, he >vas ready to leap over the barrier, 
and corrcft thi^ faucy knight, but his age 
and' reflciftion checked him : — he advanced 
towards me, who faid I, is he that fo bafely 
traduces m/- Lord j— perhaps rejoined Sir 
William, the firft emotion of anger being 
over, it is fome moorifli knight, who thus 
tries to irritate and throw him off his guard, 
— but I fear not for my gallant child, quick* 
ly fliTill the fable warrior feel the prowefs of 
the Englifti" fun 5— fee he turns and eagerly 
demands the offered combat. 

Soon with thek hncesi in the reft, they 
eocountered ^^--the addnsis, the unkno^wn • . 
knight difplayed, made 'me tremble for the. 
fame, — ^for. the fafety, — ^for the life of Lord/' ^ 
Beauchamp j — «aw the ane>: — now the other- 
leemed to have the advantage, how did alter- 
nate hope and fear then rack . me ! — at 
length a&ermftBy trials of' ikiUi whidllafted 
for fome hours |r-;^i0 appearedftor be/ finifli-*' 
ed^, by the ftble knight; being unh0rfed; 

The 
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The welkin rcfoupded. with the fliouts^ 
with the plaudits of the multitude^ as Lord 
Beauchamp flood over the fallen chiefs ere 
I fuffer you to rife, he faid, here folemnly 
afk pardon for your exprellions, and kneel- 
ing with your vizor railed, before this noblc- 
king and this courtly affembly of knights, 
and Ladles to whom you fo vilely afperfed. 
me, ownyourfelfto have fpokenfalfely ; then, 
promifc you will proclaim through every: 
country you fhall pafs, I ao). a true and loyal 
knight." 

• 

•* Never, replied in a haughty voice the 
unknown knight, will I raife my vizor to 
thee, never fliall it be faid, — ^the blood of 
Valois fued for pardon- of a bait born hind, 
who invidioufly raviflied from him, all he 
held dear."— 

Lord Beaucfaamp Ibrted, and; loofed front 
hb grafp, the vanquifted knight arofe, arid* 
exclaimed, «' let at once my life be facriw- 
ficcd,— and treachery compleatcd,-i-or this 

deadl][; 
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deadly quarrel be equally decided by the 
fword." j 

" See, he cried, unfaftening a fcarf that 
twined around him, and (hook it in the wind 
with an air of triumph; — know, this was 
the gift of the Lady Cicely, — at Agincourt 
thou pretender to knighthood— -true you con- . 
quered me at Bidet,— there did the miftrefs 
of my heart, tye this round her happy lover/' 

I faw the fcarfi it was that which at our 
laft parting, I had given the Duke of Orleans ; 
—the voice too, flafticd upon my foul a fatal 
convidtion, — it was the ralh the head ftrong 
prince himfclf. 

Had you, my dear Matilda, beheld 
the various emotions which was piftured 
on my countenance, you might form fome 
faint idea of what paffed within me. — I fat 
transfixed, the pafTions which alternately 
ftruggled in my frame, deprived me of utter- 
ance. — I faw the gleam of their fwords,— ^I 

'faw 
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faw Lord Beauchamp inflamed by ragc^ — 
by jealoufy j — no longer mafter of himfelf, 
and regardlefs of his life,-*— he panted 
but for the blood of Orleans, who apparent- 
ly agitated with fimilar paflions ; yet more 
upon his guard, defended himfelf with infinite 
addrefs :— the tilver armour of my hufband 
was ftreaked with blood. 

I leaped from my feat, — *^ Oh ! flop, I 
exclaimed, this fatal combat, then uttering 
a piercing fhriek fell i nature wound up to 
the height of agony, could bear it no longer. 

< 

" Oh fave him !— favc him ! let me not 
be his murderer," — and I grafped with a 
coijivulfive motion, the arm of the princefs 
againfl whom I fell. 

Again I lifted my eyes, but to fee my 
hufband extended on the plain i— -drenched in 
gore; — the warden who had come to fort 
bid the combat near him^ and the Duke 

over- 
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t^yerelu-awing ^1 that oppofed^ gallopec} ofF 
the field, 

I difcngaged myfelf from thofe around,— 
every one gave way, and I flung myfelf 
dDwn by my Lord ; — Sir William knelt by 
him, ^and iMifeftened his helmet for air,— 
•* Oh ! fpcak, J franticly exclaimed, my lover, 
my huftjand, — Oh ! fay yet you love, your 
wretched wife. — Oh .! fay my dear Lord, 
where is this fatal wound/* 

He turned with a dying look to me, '* yes, 
he faid. Cicely, — whilft this heart vibrates, 
it holds thee even in death, dearer than life 
itfelf i— t^inkeft thou, I could believe the 
vile fuggeftions of the falfe Duke : — Ah, no ! 
but his end was anfwered, inflamed with 
rage, I was no longer able to command my 
own, or ward his blows : my life is forfeited^ 
it ebbs apace i — adieu my faiher, tell my 
fon I died defending the fame of his mother, 
and the honour of his houfe." 



His 
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f His head was on my bofotn^ as> in a hafty 
manner, the laft rites of the holy church 
were adminiftcred. 

** This one,— this laft embrace,— and the 
cold lips of my dying Lord were laid to 
mine, — Oh ! till we meet in another world, 
farewell !-f-cherifh, my beloved wife, the 
memory of him, who too happy in poflelfing 
you, thought of no heaven, but what he 
enjoyed.— Oh ! Cicely, I have loved to 
idolatry " .at that moment Matilda, the 
laft breath, — the laft figh of Lord Beau-> 
champ vapoured into air. • 

In the madnefs of frenzy, I rofe, and 
fnatching the fword fteepcd in blood, would 
have plunged it in my heart, had not my 
arm been arrefted.— I rent my head drefsj 
and wildly called for vengeance, nor would 
fuffer the body to be removed, till I was 
torn from it by force. 

Does not my pen mark the page with 

blood? 



blood ? is it poflible that feeling fudi acute 
mifery, I furvived ? yes, I did furvive, — nay 
ftill drag on exiftence. How oft, oh ! deaths 
have r called on thee ! thou cam eft then un- 
thought of, unfufpe£ted, and cut fhort a life 
dearer to me than my own. Do I live ? do I 
wake ? is it real ? was I then the wife, — the 
happy wife of Lord Beauchaup, or was it only 
a gay illufion ? My head turns round, Ma- 
tilda i oh ! I could rave for ever of my early 
love, of my hulband, of my adored Beau- 
chanipi — whilft reafon hover&pyer me, I muft 
drop the pen, — ^it cannot— :inuft not yet be 
re fumed by your 

CICELY." 
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** HAVE you not, Matilda, heard 
fufficient of my fad ftory, that 'you en- 
treat, — ^that you conjure me to proceed ?— 
Sure this heart muft be firmer than ada- 
mant, thus to retrace fcenes in which I 
fo fcverely fufFcrcd ! — Gracious heaven ! 
have I not already written what is en- 
graven in letters of blood upon my brain !— 
that brain^ — this heart,— O its palpitations ! 
Matilda, never may you feel as I have felt j-^ 
may all misfortunes be far from you, my 
deareft friend. 



Prays fervently your 
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. *' AGAIN", Matilda, you write, 
and alk me qucftions I cannot rcfufc to an- 
fwer : Yet how, but by tontiniing my hil- 
tory, Ihall .1 anfwer you ? The recapitula- 
tion ofpaft events had almoft diftrafted me ; 
more compofed, I will endeavour to proceed : 
Yet how proceed? At firft, frantic -with 
grief, I raved of my hufband,— of my child ; 
then, reduced to a ftate of mental imbecility, 
fat for days, for weeks, in unbroken, filence: 
I heard without knowledge,— fav^f without 
notice: This part of my life is one dark, 
dreary,*comfortlefs night: What I muft re- 
late, then, is, for fome time, the hiftory of 
my friends, not myfelt 

« 

How early in life was I thuslwidoWed : At 

an age when girls are fcarce fuffered to think 

for themfclves^ or have learnt the necef- 

F 2 fary 
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fary accomplifliir.cnt, I was a mother to a 
child, — a child, who now never can knovr 
another parent ! 

" My hufband's remains were magni icent- 
ly interred, by the command of the King of 
Arragon, amongft the ancient Counts of Ca- 
talonia; from whom the noble houfe of 
d'Aranjeus was lineally dtfcended. 

"The forrowof Sir William was not loud, 
but deep and u)nbdunded : Yet to fupport 
me, he ftrove to bear up againft it. 

** Ih a capuchin's dr^fs, aperibn demand- 
red of Sir William a private audience. — 
Though uftiered only by his habit, hrs voice, 
his manner, demanded confidence; and Sir 
William gaveit him. His advice was, that an 
immediate voyage wasneceflary: "Certainly 
here you are not fafe ; the Diike of Orleans is, 
' too fur^, at libef ty : Let the beauteous wi- 
dow be fecurely placed with her friends j then 
may you return, to guard the young Coimt. 

Who, 



V CiCSLY-OF RABY. lOI 

who, mean while, under the proteAion of Ca- 
talina, miift be far from danger." Gilbert, 
why we could not guefs, had never been fccn 
fince the iecQnd day of the tournament : Der 
ipairing of finding, we embarked without 
him. 

<' Imagine me, Matilda, again on Ihipboard, 
helplefi as a child,— -the venerable Sir Wil- 
liam, finking feft into the grave, bent down 
by age and affliAiops. With my eyes fixed 
or roving,, I would fit, giving no Qthcr figns 
of life than frequent deep, and heavy groans. 
Thus feated, pne day. Sir William, with his- 
looks anxioufly placed on me, faid : ** I feel 
nty ftr<ii>gth finjk apace ^ I (hall oever viQt 
England : Would to God I was but allowed 
to live till I delivered this unhappy viftina to 
her parents; but it is not permitted me. 
Will you, generous ftranger, take the charge 
I cannot pcrforni ? Ah ! the curfe, — the fa- 
tal curfe of D^Aranjeus ftiU refts upon me V* 

« 

Fa « Fey 
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*^ Fear not, my dear Sir William 5 I truft 
you will again behold your native land : Should 
it be otherwifc dircfted, I pioufly will per- 
form your requeft. I folcmnly promife, to 
•guard, at the hazard of my life, the fair 
mourner : Death alone fliall prevent my de • 
livering her to her parents : Know it is to no 
ignoble hands you entruft herj— 'tisto Louis, 
•Duke yf Orleans, father to the rafli youth, 
who fo fatally, at BarccUona, encountered 
Lord Beauchamp: He thus vows, to guard his 
widowed love, even againft his Ion." 

« Sir William ftarted : '^ What ! he ex- 
claimed, is it poffible you are he, fuppofcd 
to be murdered by Che command of the Duke 
of Burgundy, whofc death threw France 
into fuch tumults, and the world in won* 
der." 

" Behold, replied the Duke, this arm 
attefts me, deprived of a hand, by the — — 



*— villains — " He now recited all the ftory 
already related to you ; his wonderful efcape ; 

and 
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and that Lady St. Auftin, afratid of fomc- 
rafti attempt of her brother, had bribed a 
domcttic of his, to convey to her, any 
intelligence he could of his mailer's pro- 
ceedings! that Orleans had fet out fecrct- 
ly, and in difguife i had taken fhipping for 
Spain. With this news Lady St; Aubin was 
Inftantly acquainted i who, communicating it 
to her father, he, accompanied by his faithful 
domeftic, began immediately his jburney 
thither. Top late did he arrive, to prevent 
the fatal rencounter : As he entered the city 
of Barcellona, the folemn proceffion of Lord 
Beauchamp's interment filled the ftreets: 
Dreading almoft to inquire, he learnt the 
caufc of the pumpous difplay of woe; and, 
afraid of fome frefh attempt of his fon, re- 
folved to urge our departure, and cfcort mc 
to Raby. 

" It appeared, to Sir William, ftrangely 
itiyfterious, that the Duke fhould be at liberty, 
when he ought to have been confined, as pri- 
foner, in England ; — furc it could not bej— 

F 4 yet 
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yet there hung an air of fecrecy about the 
fabk Knight, that corroborated the fufpicion 5 
he bad avowed himfelf French too : — As for 
my frantic expreffions, they were not rc- 
giCrded, 

The old difguifcd Duke, had now full 
cxercife for bis humanity : Sir William fcem- 
cd to totter on the verge of the grave, unable 
to quit his hold : The charitable Prince was 
his nurfe, his confeffor, his comforter; to 
him did the dying Knight explain whatever 
could authenticate the marriage of his dai^h- . 
ter> the birth of her child, or elucidate his 
cfcape, and wonderful difcovcry; io order 
that I might be acknowleged as. widow of. 
Lord Be^uchamp, ajid my fon, as hehr to the 
titles, and cftates of Norwich and Fitfhy, of 
Cutherftone, The papers, and other docu- 
ments reipefting thofc matters, (of which the 
Earl of Norwich pofleficd proper duplicates) 
were buried, together with a large fum of 
money, beneath the floor of the cave he had 
fo long inhabited in the forelt of Teafdale. 

To 
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To me was the money bequeathed, in cafe I 
recovered ; if not, it was to be beftowed on 
the monaftery of Athelftan, for holy prayers, 
to fave the fouls of the Fitzhughs. 

" Scarce had the venerable grandfire of my 
beloved Lord fettled thefe worldly concerns, 
when he v/as fummoncd to the abodes of blifs, 
Infenfible to all, I was, happily as perfectly* 
unconfcious of my lofs. 

We were off the coaft o( Portugal, and (the 
^ind allowing the pious purpofe) the (hip 
was put into a fmall harbour, above which 
rbfe a hill, where ftood a convent of Benedic- 
tine monks: Thither was the body of Sir 
William Fitlhugh carried for interment : He 
who had wept over the funerals of almoft 
every one dear to him, was attended by ftran- 
gers to his own : No child to lament, no fond 
matron to clofe hi&cycs, — ^the generous Dukej 
and his faithful Jaques, performed, with cha- 
ritable hands, thofe pious officers $ whilst I, fo 
nearly, fo deeply intcreftcd in this beloved pa- 

F 5 rent 
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rent of my loft Lord, fmiled as I foil owed 
inftindively the proceflion. 

* 

Thus laid at reft, from all the troubles 
which furrounded him, ever fince his mar- 
riage with Donna Thcrefa ; Sir William of 
Cutherftone feftered in a foreign fhroud,— 
far from his country, in a ftrange land, like 
the fair hcirefs of the rafti Count d'Aran^ 
jcus. 

The Duke left money for a certain num- 
ber of maffcs, to be faid for the repofe of 
his own foul, and thofe of his friends i— 
ordered a plain monument to be ered:ed, 
on which was to be engraven the arms of 
Fitzhugh, his name and the date of the yean 

Again we fet fail, and (hortly efpied* 
the ihores of England: Sir William had beg* 
cd we fhould land at Tinmouth i the prior 
of whofc ftately monaftcry, was his tried 
friend ;— her^ I might be fafc till ray ^unily 
fcnt an cfcort for me» 

Wc 
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Wc had paft the mouth of the river 
Eure, when wc were boarded by a fcotch 
pirate; no fooner did the commander be- 
hold me, than fwearing a tremendous oath, 
he ordered me on board his own fhip:— un- 
known to him was I followed by the Duke 
and Jaques, and immediately the fails were 
hoifted, and a ftrong wind bore us along 
the coaft of Northumberland, whilft the fpa- 
niards rejoicing to efcape, fleered for their 
own land 

See me now Matilda landed in Scotland, 
conveyed to a ilrong caftle built on an arm 
af the fea i — behold me viewed with fcorn, 
—with contempt, — with looks of vengeance, 
by the furious Lady Douglas -, — for to her 
was I delivered by the captain, who was one 
of the chiefs in the fatal expedition,, when I . 
was forced from Raby.ibut who efcaping 
had turned pirate, and recognizing me, 
thought by fecuring fucli a prize, to regain 
the favour of his L-ady, . who had taken 
every means T8*.oppref& his family, irritated 
at the illfucccfs of the former expedition. 

F 6 
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Turning from me Lady Douglas; viewed 
the Duke, and haughtily exclaimed : " who 
are thefe thou haft brought me ?'* 

" I know not, leplied the emiflary of her 
cruelty, it was unknown to me they follow- 
ed." 



€1 ~ 



Lady, faid the Duke, we are French, 
allies to your country, — we embarked in 
hopes of reaching the port of Roxjcn ; the 
bafe fpaniards, to be poflcffed of our wealth, 
refufed to land us, and forced us into the 
boat with the Englifh Lady."— This well in- 
vented tale was believed. 

You will perhaps, my dear, wonder at the 
princely Duke, thus demeaning hiriifelf on 
my account, but the lively intereft his anriablc 
daughter took in my welfare made him 
eager to fcrve me; — he thought himfelf 
bound to oblige her j thus making a late> 
(and all now in his power,) a fmall rcpa- 
jacion for his treatment of the Dutct.e& 

Adeline, 
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Adeline^ her mother, — now left wholly in his 
charge, the noble Orleans thought himfelf 
doubly bound by roy mifery, and his pro-* 
TOife to Sir William to guard me, at the 
hazard of his life : — my misfortunes were 
owing to his fon, and he watched to alle- 
viate them; — ^after rcftoring me to my 
friends, he meant again to retire to Bidet, 
there fpend his days in prayer and penitence. 

Short fighted mortals, how vain are your 
refolves. I, who fo late fat planning in the 
court of Caftile, fchemcs of future happinefs, 
and as I preft to my bofom my infant fon> 
fancied him equalling his father in every 
graceful, — every martial accompli (hment ; 
—or, as I fat the envy of furrounding fpanifh 
beauties, beftowing on my hufband at Bar-» 
cellona, fucceffively, each prize he cgn tended 
for i — Sir William exulting in his grandfim, 
as the air refoundcd with his praife. — Ah ! 
then had I forcfeen the mifery, which fo 
fpeedily overwhelmed me,— what had been 

my 
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my feelings j — ^but they could not have been 
deeper then what I have fufFered. . 

Separated from my child, — my hufband 
cut off, in the midft of his fame, in the fpring 
of his days, — deprived of Sir William, when 
I was reduced to a date of helplefs melan- 
choly, not fcnfiblc of my lofs ; — in the fame 
ftate, a prifoner to the fierce enemy of the 
Nevilles 5 — ^in a country where the reins of 
government^ trembled in the hand of the re- 
gent i — ^what hope was there of fafety, but 
in the protefting care of the father of him, 
who at Barcellona facrificed my hufband^ 

Lady Douglas pleafed with the converfa^ 
tion, and graceful manners of the difguifed 
Duke, entertained him at her own table, till 
flie was obliged to attend the court at Stir-- 
liftg; reludtantly (he bade him adieu 5 after 
hsiving given him, fome time before, leave 
which (he could not well retract i — to hire a 
veffel, that he might convey himfelf, as he 
alledged to France :— this fhip lay to, beneath 

the 
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the windows of the caftle, waiting, a fair 
wind. 

She left me behind her too, having no ap- 
prchenfions of my efcape; — ^I myfelf was in- 
fenfible, — all places'wcre become alike to me, 
for fcarcely^ did I fcem to notice, the change 
of day and night.— But the only difficulty 
which appeared to my friends, that could 
prevent my efcape, was how I could be 
conveyed out of the Caftle and elude the 
guards. 

The wind changed, —fails were unfurled ; 
— ^they fluttered- to the breeze i — Jaques ap- 
peared at the gate, followed by two failors 
hearing Itrong liquors i — " behold, faid he,, 
fcotfmen we leave you, — but not without our 
good wilhes,— our matter fends to you, a. 
prefent, tafte, and drinking, give us a ^od 
benifon, and pray for a profperous v<oyage. 

The gates, were opened, the villain^ who 
twice before had. feized me^. and now had 

the 
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the charge of the caftlc, invited Jaqucs t<y 
partake of his matter's bounty ; — the wine 
made them talkative, — they began to recount 
their adventures. — then more boifterous, 
vaunted of their courage, and their noife 
increafcd with every glafs,— till ftupified by 
the efFefts of what they had drank, they fell 
down infcnfiblc to every thing. 

Jaques rifled the pockets of my goaler, and 
taking the keys, opened the doors of my 
apartments,-— thrufting the damfelthat attend- 
ed me into a cloftt, he fattened up the en- 
trance ; and led me out of this difmal cattle : 
—the Duke afljftcd in conveying me on 
ftiip board, rejoicing in their luccefs : — the 
Veffcl fecmed to 6^ before the wind, we 
paflfed the mouth of the Tweed, fo famous 
for dividing the rival kingdoms, the next 
morning, and at noon palt by the walls of 
Warkworth caftle : — ignorant whom it con- 
tained, my beloved fitter Percy faw the vef- 
fel paf&i— ah I had ftie feen, — could ftie have 
known me, what pain would have filled 

her 
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her gentle heart, as I ftood bearing over the 
fide, viewing with idiot gaze, the 'water, as 
it fcenied to Aide from beneath us ; — but as 
if fuddenly animated, raifing my eyes I threw 
them on the iile of Coquet, and its monaf- 
tery, and fliifting my pofition ran acrols the 
deck, with my eyes fixed upon Warkworth, 
fighing biwcrly I cried j " yes, I tell you 
Bcauchamp, — I come," and ere I could be 

caught had nearly fallen overboard. 



This was the firft time, fince Lord Beau* 
champ's interrfient, that I had uttered a/iy 
thing beyond a monofyUable, oever appear- 
iog to have the flighted recoUe^on of what 
had happened,— Now the hopes of the Duke, 
revived, who had defpaired of my fenfcs 
ever returning. 

The wind which had hitherto bcen.favour- 
able, now varied in quick fucceOion, to every 
point of the compafs ; — the captain prediS:- 
ing a ftorm,— -gave diredlions to keep the 
velTel out to fea, fearful of the rocks which ' ^ 

guarded 
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guarded the coaft oT Northumberland :— to 
add to the danger, the days were now very 
ftiort, it was the laft week in December ; — 
I had been twelve months a mother, — ^how 
fmall a portion of that time, had my infant 
been preft to my throbbing bofom ! — Ah !' 
fhort but happy days j — with the very idea 
comes joy,— comes rapture. -*Ah ! no, no, 
my Matilda, it is torture,— 'tis agony to 
think of thofe moments ; — what do I, rave 
of ?^-lct me turn to the regular narration. 

We were near the mouth of the river, which 
waters the beautiful vale where Bathol caftle 
ftands, when the lailors faw their predidtion 
Verified. 

« 

A iudden gufl: of wind blew us along 
the coaft,— again were we becalmed, — a thiclc 
fog arofe, which involved land, fea and fky 
in one univerfal obfcurity j — the ufclcfs fails 
hung idly froai the yards,— the thunder roll- 
ed at a vaft diftance, and the lightnings 
were rcflefted by the waves, as they danced 

along 
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dlong, — rendering horror ftill more horrible; 
—no cheering ray illumined our evening 
hopes, and the night clofed thick around,—- 
the noife of the thunder grew nearer, till it 
faurft upon us, and echoed from the (hore, 
in dreadful rollings : — the lightning ftiot in 
quick fucceflion all around us, — ignorant of 
their exa<5t fituation, the failors at midnight 
faw a light, to which we appeared veiy near'; 
it was conjeftured to glimmer from the (late- 
ly Priory of Tin mouth 5 — this ftruck the 
failors with frefh dread, as the wind had- 
again veered> and blew with violence on the 
fliorc}— the tide too confpircd to drive us 
on the coaft, — the fails rent into fbreds, and 
fluttered in the air ; — the helm no longer 
anfwcrcd to the pilot's (kill, and driven by 
every wave, wc approached haftily to de- 
finition :-«-the hail beat upon the deck :*--• 
loud as the thunder was, it became ftiU more 
dreadful as it reverberated from rock to rock, 
drowning at intervals the roaring of the wind, 
-^now a vaft fheet of fire illumed the hori- 
zon, and flalhed a fad conviction on the 

mind 
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mind of the people on board, as it momen- 
tarily (hewed the caftle, and tower of Tin- 
mouth. 

Scarce had they time to refleffc on their 
danger, ere the vefTel pitched on a rock, the 
noifc of the (ailors whofe efforts were fruity 
lefs, the dafhing of the waves over the ihip, 
and the rulh of the wind aided by the thun-* 
der, altogether formed a cra(h, moft dreads 
fully tremendaus,-^wbile the lightning 
alone Chewed at intervals the danger.*^ 

Madlda^ to this fcene did I, as it werq 
awake from a long deep, with 9, fi^inx re^ 
coUeffcioA Oif paft events. 

Anxious (or my prefervation, the Dukcy 
while the fhip was beating on the rocks, 
fupported me on the deck, ready to fcizoi 
any opportunity of faving, what he pleafed 
to term, his venture :— -fignals of diftrefs had 
been made, and ^1 eyes were anxioufly fix* 
ed on the (bore, as a long train of monka 

bearing 
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bearing torches^ ifliied out of a poftern gate, 
taking the road- towards the beach nearcft 
our veffcl. 

'" Alas ! I exclaimed, too late they comb 
to our refcue." 

'' Cicely, faid the Duke, is it poflible ! 
- — good God I thank thee, my prayers are 
heard."— 

*^ Sure, I returned, my fenlfes ftill de- 
ceive me, is that the voice of tht reclufe 
of Bidet, and if-the lightning^s glare beams 
'truly, — fure 'tis that venerable form s-^Oh ! 
fay, why are you here, and where has her 
wayward fate thrown the loft, the wretched 
Cicely ?*' 

• V 

A boat approached carrying lights, an4 
the Duke had not time for reply, but haftify 
afliftcd Jaques to place me in it j the creV 
followed, — we reached the fhore with diffi- 

culty, 
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^culty, too eager to land, — all attempted at 
onco, and the boat ovcrfet. 

I remember no more, till I found my- 
fclf in bed, and furrounded by ftrangers. 

I inquired of my fituation,— in the monaf- 
tcry of Tinmouth, — ^what had become of the 
crew ? — all had periflied but myfelf, and a 
foreigners — may I not fee him? — 

' Reft fatisfied, he is fafe but you cannot 
fee him. 

At length they yielded to my impor- 
tunities, two monks fupported me, — it was 
not the Duke, — ah wretched Cicely, — but 
Jaques that entered my apartment. — " Oh ! 
fay, where is your matter ?" — He (hook his 
head, and his tears declared what his tongue 
rcfufcd to defcribe, nor had his feelings fuffi- 
cicnt courage to fay, — ^he is gone for ever. 

" Ah ! faid I, generoufly has he proteft- 
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cd the fad wanderer Cicely,— never can (he 

evince her gratitude ; Oh feck, if you 

have piety, for his body.*' — 

The offer of a princely reward, actuated 
many to the fearch, and operated as a better 
argument for their aftivity. 

But though anxioufly fought f >r, a whole 
day elapfed without any account of the body 
being found; the following night, the re- 
treating waves left it on the beach.— 

The tidings reached me, — I arofe and 
wrapping my mantle round me, hurried to 
the window i — it was the dawn of day, a num- 
ber of veffels, many of them difmafted, wait- 
ed the returning tide, to bring them into 
harbour; the neighbouring fhores wore the 
markof univerfal ruin. 

The gate opened which led from the har- 
bour, a number of monks, whofe dark gar- 
ments contralled the fnowj pad through it 

with 
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with mournful fteps and downcaft looks j the 
proccflion appeared winding up the road, 
which led to the caftle — Jaques accompanied, 
bending in all the agony of grief, over the 
body of his mafter, which was borne by the 
gobd fathers. 

I looked with aching eyes and bleeding 
heart, trll my head turned round, and I funk 
as lifclefs as he, who extended on his rold 
bier, was unccnfcious of my grief j on re- 
viving I beheld the faithful JaqueS kneeling 
befide me, and exclaiming in an agony, as 
he wrung his clafped hands. — " Oh ! fpeak 
Lad/, leave me not thus, a ftranger in an 
unknown land/*— — 

Reviving from mifery by degrees, I con- 
fulted with this tried domeftlc, arid we rc- 
folved the remains of the noble Louis, Ihould 
be, privately interred: — long ere this all Paris 
" had witneffed, the fplendid funerals of the 
' Duke of Orleans, and its churches had re- 
founded with niafles, for the repofe of his 

6 foul: 
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loul : — the Dutchefs Valentina had impor- 
tuned heaven and its faints, with vain pray- 
ers and fupplications J— but Valentina could 
not more fincerely. deplore the fuppofcd 
death of the prince, than he was now be- 
wailed by his grateful Jaques, and her whom 
fo kindly he had protefted. — Ah ! fure thy 
prayers thy penitence would find acceptance, 
at the throne of grace, and atone for the 
crimes, for the levities of youth. 

RecoUcdt you not my Matilda, in the 
beautiful conventual church at Tinmouth> 
near the high altar,— a white marble monu- 
ment, on which this was the only infcription ; 
— '^ hope for mercy.'* Beneath which are 
the fleur de lis of France, furrounded with 
branches of palm and cyprefs.^ — this Angu- 
lar monument, I dare fay would excite your 
currofity : — when again you view it my Ma- 
tilda, that heart of yours ever dilpofcd to 
commiferate the unhappy, will heave a figh> 
to the memory of the preferver of your 
friend, and as you bend over it, recoUeft* 

Vol. ii. G ing 
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ing many paflages of my liFe, your tears 
(hall drop on the marble, and you will refle<5t 
beneath it, buried in obfcurity, lies the 
mortal part of the Duke of Orleans. 

After the interment, Jaques came into my 
apartment; and long we fat in folemn filence, 
lamenting the noble prince. Many a weary 
night I traverfed the room with an aching 
heart ; calling a look of anguifti on the fea, 
which had thus cruelly deprived us of our 
defender. 

One evening the fun was finking red in 
the weft*, and the fnow fpangled as the rays 
fell aflant on it; the tcmpeft had entirely 
fiibfided, and the full tide covered the fatal 
rocks, on which our Ihip hadfplit; — ** Ah! 
thou deceitful element ! ' when' providence 
raifed me up a proteftor, ere I was well 
fenfible I needed one, you fnatched him 
from me ; — whp now fhall jguard the poor 
loft Cicdy?" ' ^ 

• - Ah ! 
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*' Ah ! would to God I could, replied 
Jaques, then kneeling tie caught my gar- 
ments, ** grant me Lady my firft rcqacft,— • 
O grant it for the fake of the gallant prince, 
with whom at Bidet I was immured ; — -allow 
me to {pend the remainder of my days in 
your fervice ; — ^yet may Jaques fave you j 
— much did my matter fear for you, dread- 
ing the rafh, the ardent temper, of his fon j 
—•ah I why was I preferred, while my noble 
Lord lies cold as the earth which covers 
him." 

/ I bade him rife, and holding out my 
hand, exclaimed, " thou faithful follower of 
the royal Orleans,— reftored to her friends. 
Cicely (hall cherilh thy age -, — fhe will en- 
deavour to prove herfelf not ungrateful i— • 
at Raby (he will try to foften thy lots, by 
her fricndfhip, — we will weep by turns and 
confolc each other." 

" But tell m^ how came the Duke here ? 
— relate all thou knoweft, I have much to 

G 2 learn J 
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learn s fince the fatal confli£l at Barcellona^ 
all was night,— filenc and dreary, — it told me 
not of woe,—- nor joy, — ^nor grief, — till I 
awoke tofhipwreck, 

Jaques now proceeded to inform me, of 
aH I have related to you; — learning wcwer« 
at the very place Sir William meant us to 
land at, 1 refolved immediately to demand 
an audience of the Prior, and if I found he 
was the friend of Sir William to reveal mv- 
felf to him, and beg an efcort to Raby i — 
but whilft I fpoke to this purpofe, a loud 
knocking was heard at the gates, and quick- 
ly the frozen courts, refounded to the hoofs 
of many horfes i — fuppofing the Prior would 
now be engaged, I declined the projefted 
interview till morning, and difmifling Jaques, 
retired to the room allotted for my repofe 4 
I fat down meditating upon my fad fate. 

My loft, my loved, my lamented hufband, 
filled my foul with grief 5 — ^how I viewed 
him as he declared his love for me to father 

Ambrolc -, 
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Ambrofe ; the contending pafTions marked 
with ftrong expreffion on his fine counte- 
nance. 

Now imagination carried me to the caftle 
of Bidet, where fcarce could I be brought to 
credit, the evidence of my fenfes j now ] 
fancied the venerable Sir William bending 
over him, when the graceful youth, kneeling, 
eried, as he pulled out the chain and crofs, 
" behold your long loft child^ the fon of 
Lady Therefa." 

Again the fcene Ihifted, the court of Arra- 
gon was aiTembled, the air was rent with ac« 
clamations.-^Ah ! now he lay bleeding at 
my feet. — '*^ Qh ! I exclaimed, Beauchamp, 
Beauchamp, do I live,— Kio I wake,-— what 
am- 1 now ? — was I not fo late in Spain j— 
happy above the. lot of mortality^ for Sir 
William beheld and bleft me. 

I had a child too, — why leave that pre- 
cious pledge of affedion !— fo dear to its 

G 3 wretched 
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wretched mother 5 — ^alas ! does it livCj help* 
lefs babe, it has but one parent to guard it,. 
— one how unfit for the charge. — ^Oh, I did 
but rave, fure I dreamt but of happinefs,— I 
have no child > — I have had no huiband, — 
no fond, — no tender lover died for me, — 
what is Sir William Fitzhugh dead !— the 
princely Duke too ! — it is but fome horrid 
dream » — ^yet has not Jaques been with me, 
would he deceive ? — Ah no ! I feel it is a 
fad fed certainty of mifery . 

' My brain fccmed to unfcttle, and. I arofe 
from the bed, as a foot-ftcp in the adjoining 
apartment alarmed me, and I endeavoured 
to cjalm my emodons. I went to the win- 
dow, which oveiiooked the fea, the redrii^ 
tide laflied in hollow murmurs againft the 
foot of the rock ^--^the moon, which was 
finking in the heavens, direw a £unt radiance 
over the profpeft, at intervals I caught a 
glimpfe of a white fail in the* moon beams, a 
gentle breeze fcemed to waft the vcffel from 

land, 
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land» and the fea^ as if fatiated with fury^ 
was calm as a lake. — 

This was a feafon to rcfleft, what yet 
might befall me erd again I reached Raby -, 
— my father, mother, each lifter and brother, 
rofe in facceffion to my mind^ conjuring up 
a frelh train of ideas to torment.-— Forgetting 
myfelf^ I exclaimed with emphafis, '^ Jane, 
my noble minded lifter, has the fierce Doug- 
las wreaked her vengeance yet on thee ?— - 
furcly Cicely's fufferings. may fatiatc her 
cruelty." 

The hafty opening of the door, made me. 
tumroynd:— a graceful figure clad in deep 
mourning entered ; — Ihe rulhed into my arms j 
-r-my dear Madlda , it was Jane herfclf. 

Shall I attempt to dcfcribe my feelings ? 
joy> g'^icf* furprife alTailed my heart at once, 
—locked in each others arms we remained 
long without fpeaking J at length fhe cried, 
<^ good Saiot Cuthbert I thank thee, again 

G. 4 do 
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do I embrace my darling Cicely i— alas ! my 
fiftcr, your looks too truly teftify what you 
have fuftained, fince laft we parted.** 

" How is it, my fifter^. I exclaimed, you 
are here ?** 

She informed me, that anxious for mj 
(afe return, which the Earl had informed her 
would befoon, (he had undertaken a pilgrim- 
age to Lindasfarne, where, though not per- 
mitted to enter the church, dedicated to the 
holy Saint Cuthbert y — ^yet there, by means 
of my brother Henry, made her offerings : 
•—(he had come from Warkworth that day 
6n horfeback,. the reft of the journey Ihe 
had performed on foot, though her atten- 
dants were mounted j fhe had hoped ere 
dark, to have reached Tinmouth, but the 
thicknefs of the fnow had prevented her. 

In the morning I faw my brother Henry, 
and prefented Jaquea to Lady Jane, as the 

faithful fervant of Monfieur Bidet,: to whpfe 

charge 
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charge I had been committed in France i— 
related to her our being carried into Scot- 
land^ my obligations to Monfieur Bider^ 
with our fatal (hipwreck^ refolving to con- 
ceal my adventures even from her^ till I had 
feen my father. 

The Prior informed of my quality, now 
came to vifit me> but I found him not the 
pcrfon I hoped for. Sir William's friend 
had been dead fome time ;-— this grieved me 
much, as he was the monk of Fountaine 
Abbey, whom Sir William had mentioned 
as mediator between the Earl t)f Warwick 
and Lord Beauchamp, and who was tranfla- 
ted to Tihmouth, much about the period, 
that Sir William left Fountaine for the her- 
mitage in the foreft of Tcefdale, 

The Prior next morning efcorted us as 
far as Newcaftle, from whence a meffengcr 
was fent to Raby, where the Earl was, to 
inform him of my approach; bidding adiea 
to the Prior we proceeded to Auckland, 

G 5 avoiding 
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avoiding Durham, the plague raging there 
at time. 

Again Matilda, did I enter the gates of 
Raby, where ranged in two lines, flood each 
domeftic of the caftle, many of them h^d 
lived in the family ever fince the Earl; and by 
him I had been taught to pay a deference to 
their grey heirs, to rcfpcit their long and 
faithful fervices. — I alighted and thought to 
have walked through them, but their tears^ 
their looks of fadnefs, — ^their expreflions 
overcame me, and I fliould have funk to 
the ground, had I not been caught by R2^Iph> 
an ancient fervant of the Earl's, who had 
the charge of Lord Beauchamp, when firft 
taken into the family. 

•' Alas ! for pity, he cried, my. fwcct 
I^dy die not thus," 

He would have borne me in his arms, 

but tottering under the burden, was furround- 

cd by numbers, each one eager to approach 

mci 
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mc J— almoft lifclcfs I was conveyed itito 
the apartment, where fat in mournful ex- 
pcftation of my arrival, the Earl and Coun- 
tcfs, with my brother Thomas. 

My mother rofc to meet me, but her. 
Cicely*s altered looks ftruck her 5 — Ihe turn- 
ed pale, — ^her limbs refufed their office, and* 
ihe funk again on her feat. 

The Earl endeavoured to give me air, 
for the clofenefs of the room had caufed me 
to faint I. at length languidly raifing my 
eyes, in. a faint accent, I faid, ** Oh ! pro- 
vidence I thank thee, I fhall die in my native 
land, I (hall expire at the feet of my pa- 
rents." 

The Cbuntefs feemed to gain animation 
jfrom my voice 1 rifing (he embraced me, 
and a mother's blcfling infufed new life in- 
to my care-worn bofom. 

Ah ! my brother too ;««*what did I feel as 

G. 6 you 
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you preflcd me to your bolbtn^ you who 
difcerntng the merit of my loved^ my lament- 
ed Lord, took him to your heart, called him 
friendj nor in the greatnefs of his merit, re^ 
garded the apparent meannefs of his birth. 

I retired to my chamber, but not to reft j 
a thoufand tormenting images prefented them- 
felves to my bewildered imagination,— what 
was I really at Raby ? — ^beneath the roof of 
Lord Weftmorland ? — ^had he who was 
brought up on the charity of the Nevilles^ 
who, left with me their towers, a.page — been 
my hufband I — the rightful heir of the Beau- 
champs i — and D'Aranjeus the grandfon of 
Sir William Fitzhugh, the friend, the moft 
cfteemed of the Earl of Weftmorland 1 

Weak and fatigued, I ftiU repeatedly arofe 
during the night, to look out of the win- 
dow, and convince myfelf it was Raby 
caftle indeed, and no falfe illufion. 

With trembling fteps I bent my way, in 

the 
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the morning to the hal]> where the table 
was "prcad for brcakfaft :•— the fad contrail 
to thofe gaudy dreams, that had flitted 
through my brain in Caftile overcame me -, 
-—Sir William, his amiable grandfon, both 
dead, a widow, yet bearing not the name of 
my huftand i — mother to a lovely infant, 
heir to vaft ellates, yet in England unknown, 
—unacknowledged even by his own parent; 
--•yet had I to conceal, for fuch was my 
father's command, my misfortunes -, and at 
that moment, found a part to a£t I was un- 
able to fuftain. — ^All thefe refledtions ruihed 
upon me at once, and I threw myfelf upon a 
feat, claiped my hands together, and burft 
into an agpny of tears. 

The Countefs moft maternally kind, threw 
her arms around me i— ^' what means, faid 
(he. Cicely thofe tears, you rejoice not with 
us, that you are reftored to your family i 
i-ifome fecret, fomc hidden grief corrodes 
you, ^eak my child." 



I fpoke 
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I fpokc not,— but raifing my eyes td 
heaven, fat as it were transfixed,— a monu^ 
mcnt of gricf.-^— 

The Earl put his arm through mine, and 
led me into another apartment.-^** Com- 
pofe yourfclf, faid my father, nor by giving 
way to your emotions, awaken fufpicions id 
the mind of the Countefsj endeavour to 
take fome rcfrcfhment, after which' I muff 
learn what has befallen you, fince 1 heard, 
from you in Caftilc, your looks have pre- 
pared me for a detail of mifcry/*- • 

I returned determined on exerting myf clf^to 
the room I had left; eixcufe, I faid, the weak 
mind of a girl, yet unufed to bear misfor- 
tune, fhe Ihrinks at the recolleftion,— ^and 
forgets to be thankful to that merciful pro* 
vidence, who preferving her from lhip» 
wreck, has reftored her to her dear and. 
valued friends* 

After the repaft I followed my father to 

his 
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his dofet, and briefly informed him of what 
had be&Uen me in Spain -, the death of Sir 
William> — ^my detention in Scodand, — my 
obligations to the Duke,— and the fatal (hip- 
wreck; concealing, as was his exprefs defire^ 
his quality and real name under that of Mon- 
fieur Bidet, who was, I faid, the guardian of 
Lady St. Aubin, die bofom ^end of her 
fidier. 

Ere I had finiflied my recital, it was night> 
^he Earl embraced me, as the tears rolled 
down his checks;—" you are, my child, tod 
gready agitated to talk longer on thefe mat- 
ters, to-morrow lihallagain difcourfe with 
you, mean while carefully conceal your mar- 
riage and adventures from any one ; — I will 
give you my reaibns when next we meet.** • 

Before I could reply, my fitter Eleanor 
entered from Tinmouth, ihe had heard of 
my arrival, and regardlefs of the depth of 
die road^, had battened to me :-^clalped to 
the gende heart of Lady Northumberland, I 

tried 
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tried to forget I had ever been abfcnt from 
Raby. 

In the morning the Earl again vifited me» 
" why, I cried, my father, conceal my: 
marriage, fure the daughter of the Earl of 
Weflmorland was not degraded, when (he 
allied herfelf to the Beauchamp's ;— know 
my Lord, I will throw myfelf at the foot of* 
the throne, — I will implore the gracious 
Henry, to protcffc £the fad widow of him, 
who at Agincourt fhielded his fovereigni 
-*yes, he will afTert the rights of my infant 
fon,' — ^the father^s merit ihall prote£t his 
boy." 

^' Calm your agitation my child, and pa?*, 
tiendy liften to me," replied my father. 

«' The Earl of Warwick died ere you 
left Caftile, Lord Richard was then abfent» 
all^the letters which paffed between Sir Wil- 
liam and the Earl i all the papers refpefting 
the marriage of the fair Therefa and Lord 

Henry, 
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Henry, fell into the pofleffion of his ftep^ 
mother Lady Warwick,— haughty, fierce 
and revengeful, I doubt Ihe will not readily 
reveal her knowledge, of the exiftence of 
what would authenticate claims, to the preju^ 
dice of her fon j who had been fome time in 
pofleflion, of the tides and eftates of his an« 
ceftors ; — ^generous and unfufpeding, the 
Earl believes the integrity of his mother, as 
unqueftionable as his own, and is by her 
firmly perfuaded, the child of Lord Henry 
perilhed with his nurfe. — ^What evidence 
have we to the contrary, — the late Prior of 
Tinmouth who would have warmly eipouled 
the caufc of the dead ; — died before Sir Wil- 
liam- left: the Abbey of Fount aine ;— ^• 
Mabel was the nurfe of Lady Therefe, whom 
with the pricft that married them, were all 
that were prefcnt at the ceremony, and he 
went upon a pilgrimage to Loretto foon 
after and never returned; even your own 
marriage rcfts upon your teftimonyt and 
that of Lady St. Aubin 5 — could Gilbert be 
found, he would be an ufeful evidence; I 

(hall 
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(ball imtnediacely fend a meflenger tq Bar- 
cellona to fearch for him/ ' 

" Have you not, I anxioufly faid, my 
Lord ever difcourfcd with Earl Richard re- 
garding his nephew ?" 

'* Yes, returned my father, I mentioned 
to him that Sir William Fitzbugh who was 
ftill alive, had informed me, of his daughter's 
marriage with Lord Henry Beauchamp, ami 
thai: the fon of this marri#ige was lately 
fpvind by him, elegantly forns^ed,; pc^efled of 
every accomplilhmtrntj -and every virtue to 
adorn the noble nace from whence he (prung; 
-•••whilfl: I Ipake, continued my father, War- 
wick quivered with rage, and laying his hand 
on his fword, fworei with a tremendous oath, 
that (hould maintain his right." 

*^ Thinkeft thou, he cried with vehe- 
ijience, Weftmorland, I believe the tales of 
that old dotard Fitzhugh, crazed by his refi- 
dence in the cave you ulk of,— he dreams 

of 
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■» 

of forcing fome low born beggar upon me» 
as my nephew^ in hopes of depriving me, — 
the true and only heir, — of tides, and lands 
defcended to me, through a long line of gal«* 
lant anceftryi what (hall the fword of the 
Earls of Warwick, be weilded by an igno.- 
ble peafant,-— forbid it heaven:— -let Fitzhugh 
produce evidence firft of my unhappy bro- 
ther's marriage, the birth of his child, then 
prove it efcaped ^e fate of its nurfe ; which 
done, the perfon of that child muft be iden- 
tified from infancy to manhood : — ^ah ! Ralph 
of Raby, I thought thee not fo credulous, 
did not Sir William when he quitted Foun- 
taine, acknowledge bis hopes were at an 
end ? when he produces his nephew, gladly 
will I Own himi — till then I am Earl of War- 
wick, Lord of Penrith, &c. &c. &c. and 
truft me Wcftmorland fo ftiall I diej— • 
ihall this good fword, which yet has not 
&iled to chaftife, the foes of the Beauchamps, 
nift. in ks fcabbard, at fight <^ the impof-> 
tor.-' 

« Ah! 
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*' Ah ! my child, continued my father, 
can your moft fanguine hopes flatter you, the 
Earl will yield his claim to my arguments, 
which muft be unfupported by the flighted 
evidence. — ^Brave and powerful, the king 
leans with fafety on' the Earl of Warwick's 
vatour: — ah I Cicely could you hope, the 
gracious Henry would ofiend one of his firft 
nobles ; now^ whenthe mcaneft vaflal's help- 
i« courted ? would he now hazard war, and 
defolation in the heart of England, endanger 
even your kindred houfe of Lancafter, and 
raife a proud rebellion againfl: himfelf ;— and 
for a child, — ^whofe birth is not authenticated^ 
and whofe life is at beft precarious V- 

« Yet my father. Sir William vdted his 
own eftates in the hands of his nephew^ 
Lord Henry Fitzhugh, fure he will acknow- 
ledge my infant's right : there remains too 
my Lord) buried beneath the floor of the 
cell in the foreft of Teefdale, the will of thd 

Earl of Warwick, and Sir William's , with 

authentic 
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authentic teftimonies of the marriage of Lady 
Thercfa, and the birth of her child."— 

^^ Ah would to God, rejoined the' EarU 
Lord Fiahugh ftill lived, had your claim 
been efiablifhed there, it would have fup- 
ported you with the Beauchamps ; with 
Lord Henrv I conferred on the fubieft, re- 
joicing at his coufin's probable return, he 
accompanied me on a bunting party ; pur* 
fuing the game too near the banks of the 
Tees, his iiorfe fell with him from the top 
of a rock, many feet perpendicular mto the 
river ; da(hed to pieces by the fall, his gene- 
rous foul left the frail abode of mortality : and 
with him ends your hopes, on the edates of 
Eitzhugh ; his infant fon has it not in his 
power, or rather it is not in the power of 
his guardians to relinquifb, unlefs indeed you 
are right in regard to the papers buried in 
the cave ^ I well know no documents extft, 
which can throw any light upon thole cranfac- 
lions, which fcem involved in obfcurity : to- 
morrow 
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morrow I (hall go myfclf to fcarch the cave 
of father Ambrofc.'*- 

" I will accompany you my Lord, I cried, 
again I -will vifit the place, where firft I law 
the venerable Sir William, — ^there did my 
beloved Beauchamp, firft fay he loved,-— 
— there will I find the teftimonies of his 
birth, and throwing m'yfelf with them, at 
the feet of the king, bathed with my tears, 
afk him to acknowledge the rights of my 
fonj — -fure he cannot, will not refufe Cicely 
to whom he promifed his influence with her 
friends, that (he might give her hand, ^here 
her heart was unalterably beftowed." 

** Agitate not thus yourlelf, my child, 
Henry is juft, is generous, but we muft deal 
with caution, keeping fecret your preten- 
fions even from the Countefs, (unlefs there 
are fome hopes of fuccceding,) whole high 
lpirit> would difdain to reKnquilb, what (he 
w6uld know was yoiir right, and regardlefi 
of the event, would immediately involve 

her 
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her fovereign and country in defblating 



war." 



The Earl dreading the efFeft a refufal 
might have on me, fufFered me to accom- 
pany' him to the cave; weak as I was, the 
undertaking was rafli, it being the depth of 
winter, and our way lay amongft deep mofles, 
and through a foreft, 1 too well knew was 
almoft impenetrable; the journey was de- 
layed till the melting of the fnow;— at pre- 
fent a fevere froft gave a degree of hardnefs, 
which the utmoft power of the fun failed to 
foften. 

Jaques accompanied us, and a train of 
jdomcftics, to the Countefs a pilgrimage of 
piety in confequence of a vow, was faid to be 
the caufc of my vifit to the hermitage. The 
firft night we flept at Eagleftone Priory, fo 
fatigued 1 wa^ when we reached it, I could 
not proceed, yet contrary to my father's 
wtfhes, I ftill refolved to profecutc "my jour- 
ney ; which by t1ie light of the waning mooo^ 

we 
3 
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we did the/ncxt morning. I was almofl: bc^ 
numbed with cold^ when we reached an 
hovel in the foreft, where we found the 
board fpread with plenty,— refrefhed with 
our attendants, and warmed by the firej 
again we fet forward. 

The fiin^ had juft rifen, and throwing hk 
fcanty beams over the frozen fcene, fecmed 
to revive nature, that drooped beneath the 
rigour of the feafon ; — ^the deer leaving their 
coverts, were broufing on the rnols, which 
appeared at the roots of the aged trees* 

Every ftep we advanced recalled feme 
adtionofray Lordj he^e it was the noife of 
the catarad firft dafhed . upon our ears, and 
my loved Beauchamp, bid me fultain myfelf 
to its edge. — J hear it no longer, — all is 
changed -, — loft in thought the reins dropped 
from my hand, the horfe felt not the reftrain- 
ing arm, and ftumbling recalled me to my- 
felf j—fighing I refumed the bridle: — wo 

reached. 
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reached the fpot where the ruffians quarrel- 
ling, gave us an opportunity to efcape. 

The Earl marked my agitation, and lift- 
ing me fi-om horfeback, placed me near a 
fire kindled by our fervants : — in vain was 
perfuafion, I peremptorily infilled on vifiting 
the cave, tho' the road which led to ic was 
impaflkble for horfes, deep with fnow, in 
many places glazed with ice, and fcarcely 
admitted any footing. — I felt, as if again in 
fathei Ambrofe's cell, — again I fhould behold 
him, again Ihould I view my hufband ! 

Accompanied by my father and Jaques, 
or rather fupported by them, — I traced the 
path thro' which my Beauchamp had led me, 
then the page of my brother, and uncon- 
fcious of my love for him : — the cataradl, ar- 
retted in its courfe looked a wall of pure 
chryftal ; — we reached the cell, the door 
was open, 

. Matilda, I entered with a heart fiiU of re- 
Vol. II. H coUcibions 
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colleflions painfully deaj- : — I hoped to have 
indulged a kind delicious forrow, which 
fooths whilft it wounds. — I hoped to 'have 
poured out the anguifh of my foul, at the 
foot of that crofs, — that very crofs, where 
firft I faw Sir William, — where often my 
lover kneeling fwore his life fhould end for 
me 5 — there I too had knelt, ahd foleoinly 
vowed, — unlefs united to him, my life fhould 
be devoted to a convent.. 

Matilda, what a ftiock I received, as I 
faw without regard to its fan(Slity, that crofs 
overthrown, — the earth dug up which form- 
ed the floor, and a large cheft which was 
evidently the one, defcribed by Sir William, 
and we came in fearch of, forced open and 
empty, 

• 

" Oh 'tis done, I exclaimed,^ unhappy 
child, thy inheritance is wrefted from thee, 
—ah ! — and I dropped on my knees, — my 
adored Beauchamp, behold from thy abodes 
of blifs, — thy fad, — thy widowed wife i — furc 

thy 
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« 

thy fpirit hovers here, for was it not here, 
that you knew not what nanrie to give the 
fbft emotion, which fwellcd at my heart i— 
here did you declare, that reftoring me to 
Raby, you would end a life you could not 
endure. — Ah ! Bcauchamp, you faw me not 
reftor^d to the towers of my fathers 5 — be- 
reft of life in a ftrange land 5 — ^you and 
happinefs left me together," 

"Oh, hear my Prayer, may every."— 

" Curfe him not, who robbed you of this 
happinefs, faid the faithful Jaqucs, for I 
perceive your purpofe, and fhook his white 

I 

locks as he knelt by me." 

** Oh ! no, no, I continued, I will not 
curfe him, for his fake who lies entombed at 
the mouth of the Tyne, colder than its 
waters ; — for the fake of Lady St^ Aubin, I 
will not curfe hitn." 

" Why rave I of curfes, did not the ralh 
Count d'Aranjeus, curie his child, the fair 
Donna Therefaj— Oh! itdcfcends — a father's 

H 2 curfe. 



148 CICELY OF RABT. 

curfc, from generation to generation;— 
avert it, in mercy avert it heaven, from the 
infant who bears his name. — I 'fpied fome- 
what on the floor and fnatching it, thruft it 
in my bofom.— Worn out by raving, I was 
conveyed from a place which feemed to un- 
fettle my brain, and in a ftate which ap- 
proached nearly to that I had been in, during 
itiy voyage from Spain, was flowly conveyed 
back to Raby. 

Here let me paufe Matilda, I am fum- 
moned to attend the Court, when I re- 
turn to Fotheringay, I know not, oft (hall 
I figh for its peaceful (hades, the gay fcenes 

I muft mix in, ill fuits your ^ 

CICELY. 
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WHY was I called, my Matilda, to affifl: 
*«t fuch ill fortcd nuptials; — ^long ere this 
have you heard of the marriage of Richard 
of Gloucefter, with Ana coheirefs of my 
nephew ; — ah ! my gentle niece, how art 
thou marked, for deftruftion 'tis the union 
of the lamb and the fox. 

Yes, Richard, from thy infancy, thy fro- 
ward fpirit, has been the bane of thy un- 
happy mother's peace, thou wilt live to be a 
fcourge to thy unhappy country, already has 
thy vklour, — thy fp'ecious arts, gained thee 
with the multitude, a popularity, thou wilt 
not fail to turn to thy own felfifh ends. 

Oh ! that thefe fad eyes, my beloved 

H 3 friend. 
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friend, were fealed in death j — Oh ! that I 
may be laid in the filent tomb, ere my fears 
are verified, ere again I behold my native 
land, — ftained, deeply ftained with the blood 
of her children. 

But I will relume my ftory, and by re- 
tracing times, long paft, endeavour to lull 
my dread of future evils, — evils I fear eyeii 
hanging over my devoted family- . 

AFTER leaving the cave, the agitation I 
had fuftained, together with fatigue and 
fevere told, threw me into a fever, in the 
delirium of which I raved of Lord Beau- 
champ,— -of the Duke of Orleans, — fome- 
times fancying I beheld my child; then 
fcreaming with terror, faw it wrefted from 
me, and my hufband bathed in blood, rulh-i 
cd ghaftly before my fight.— 

My diforder approached a crifis, the night 
was expefted to determine my fate -, — I flept 
calmly for -feveral hours at times, that they 

fcarce 
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fcarce thought I .breathed; — awaking rc- 
freflied and perfeftly eafyi I drew back the 
curtain, behind it fat my fitter Jane,—" Am 
I, fai J I, flill here, tied down to this abode 
.of flcfli, — but I reft fatisfied, for fuch is thy 
will, oh ! blcffcd Father, — I will be calm,— 
I will no longer give way to this unavailing 
forrow." 

Jane had been my conftant attendant, the 
Earl not fufFering even my mother, to enter 
my apartment, left my incoherent fpeeches 
Ihould inform her, of what had been fo care- 
fully concealed j — to Jane my father had ac- 
knowledged fuch part^ of my ftory, as he 
judged requifite, with his reafons for fecrecy. 

• 

Lidy Northumberland had been under a 
neceflity of quitting Raby, at the beginning of 
my illaefs, but I was vifited by the Earl and 
Countefs. — The news of my apparent refto- 
ration, fpreading through the caftle, difFufcd 
each face with joy. 

H 4 When 
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When my mother left the apartment, after 
her firft vifit, Jane clafping her arms round 
me, exclaimed ; " ah ! my fifter ! what 
have I been the caufe of your fuflfcring i— 
alas ! till the Earl found it was no longer 
in his power to conceal it fronl the Coun- 
tefs, unlefs he informed me, I was ignorant 
of your various adventures, and tHought you 
had been in a convent, fafe from the cares of 
the world 5 — ^all the woes you have undcr- 
gone^ did they not ori^nate from me ?*' 

" Reproach nbt yourfelf, my beloved 
fifter, let us not repine at the decrees of 
an over ruling providence j — ^too long have I 
murmured, — liftcn to the vifion which laft 
night calmed my mind/' 

Methought I ftood on the banks of the 
Tees, above the catarafl, whofe waters foam- 
ing down the vaft rock, almoft deafened me. 
Oh ! I cried, my Beauchamp, my Lord 
Beauchamp, not even death ftiall divide us i 
—I leaped from the rock, but ere I reached 

the 
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the bottom, was caught by an invifiblc 
power. — 

I no longer faw the impending rock, I 
had precipitated myfelf from; — the mazy 
foreft yanifhed, and fhady bowers and funny 
glades opened to my view j— -the din of the 
•waters no longer affailed my ears, but fofc 
ftrains of mufic that died adown the breeze ; 
— ► a form refembling my Lord appeared, yet 
touched with a kind of heavenly grace ; he 
took my hand, — ^I felt all my forrows vanifh, 
as he fpoke in a voice which ravilhcd my 
loul y — " Ceafe he faid, my Cicely, thofe 

> 

repinings, ufelcfs nay wicked, — from the 
abodes of blifs, is thy Beauchamp fent to 
comfort thee. — Know thou art decreed, and 
irrcverfible are the decrees of heaven, to 
live many years on the earth, — with patience 
fuftain the part allotted 5 — the decrees of pro- 
vidence are not more fixt than infcrutable*; 
—embroil not the houfe of thy fathers, with 
mine,— had I reached the fhores of England, 
a death more painful, yet as fure, had over- 

H 5 taken 
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taken me; — remember too the Duke of 
Orleans, was bur an inilrument in the hands 
of providence i had I efcaptd and returned 
to my native land, all the north would have 
been in tumult : — for me the Nevilles, the 
'Beauchamps, every noble ally to either fami- 
ly, would have armed their vaflals; the 
throne of Henry muft have tottered, at the 
foundof our arms s — the land would have been 
deluged with blood j France recovered from 
her wounds would have fent her hofts to the 
diftrafted fcene, and England wounded by 
her own fons had fallen an eafy viftory." 

I looked up, and Sir William Fitzhugh 
approached me. — " My chilj, faid he, the 
inheritance of your infant, lies in Spain, bring 
him not to England; nor lands, nor titles 
wait him there; — the curfe, the fatdl curie 
of d'Aranjeus, falls on Englifh blood alone; 
—heavy it falls when on the flam of; — but 
that I am forbid to fpeak, I could unfold:*'— 

Liften to the propofals by your father, re- 

Heft 
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( 



CICELY OF RABY.J 1 55 

flcdt on the fin of difobedicncc : — the packet 
you found in the cave, fo long on earth tny 
refidence, preferve it with care j — ^nor open 
it, till you fit in the caftle of the Beauchamps, 
which overhangs the Teess — its owners 
changed, and the dun Bull fitting trium- 
phant on its batdements." 

" Oppofe not, faid my Lord, your fate,— 
a long line of princes (hall delcend from thee, 
-—kings (hall call thee mother; — but the 
fccrcts of futurity, muft be unfolded only 
by degrees. — Give not way to defpair, — 
With firmncfs fuftain the part allotted thee to 
fill." 

Again was the mufic heard, and the vifion 
melted, — no longer 1 law Beauchamp or Sir 
William,— the groves and funny lawns were 
fled, the rapid waters of the Tees, — ^its rocky 
banks, its thickning foreft,— -and fancy re- 
fign'd herfclf to reafon. 

From this moment Jane, I fiiall endea- 

H 6 vour 
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vour to fuftain the part allotted me, nor 
give way to defpair ; — Beauchamp urges me 
—the vifion faid, my child's inheritance lays 
in Spain :— ah ! too fure it is not in England; 
ah ! what could be meant, when Sir William 
told me, heavy falls the curje when on the 
plain, and ftopt ? — full well, I know the fatal 
curfe of d'Aranjeus, has fallen heavy on the 
Engli(h pofterity of Donna Therefar — I was 
bid to liftcn to my father's propofals, nor, 
refufing, incur the fin of difobedience ; ah! 
Jane whatever arc his commands I will obey, 
however they may militate againft every 
feeling. 

From this period I recoverd faft, and with 
my recovery, that bloom of beauty, which 
had caufed all the perfecution of the rafh 
Duke of Orleans. 

The Earl, as foon as I was able to leave 
my chamber, fet out for France; where 
Henry then was at the head of his- viftori- 
ous army. Jane having obtained her father's 

confent. 
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confcnt, went foon after for Barking, ac- 
companied by the Countefs of Weftmorland, 
in order to commence her novitiate, fo eager 
was fhe to quit a world, which no longer 
had any charms for her. 

Sitting one evening with my brothers 
George and Thomas, difcourfing of many 
litde circumftances, which had happened 
when they and my Lord were boys, (they 
believed he had perifhed in the ftorm, on 
the Ihores of Cumberland, and oft lamented 
his fall,) with a melancholy pleafure, was I 
liftcning to tales of his generofity and noble 
fpirlt i when a loud knocking was heard at 
the gate, it was Sir John Conycrs, who 
frjom the army, was charged with fetters to 
me, into whofe hands alone would he de- 
liver them J affured of their confequence by 
the importance of the bearer, I withdrew, 
the firft ' I opened, was from the gracious 
king himfelf, kindly condoling with me on 
my misfortunes i — he affured me it would 
be impoffiblc for want of evidence, to efta- 

' blifh 



158 CICELY OF RABV. 

blifh by law, my claims on the title and 
cftatcs of Warwick, except by ftretch of 
power,' not warrantable in an Englifti fovc- 
rcign, who fwears to govern his country by 
its laws; — you, he continued, nny gentle coz, 
would not wifti to embroil the houfe of 
Lancafter with their fubjefts, nor are you 
now to learn, my Cicely, how ardently 
Harry of Monmouth wiflies your happinefe j 
to procure you which, he has ere now, facri- 
ficed his own^ — and is ftill ready to do fo. 

Do you wifh it, — you Ihall rank and bear 
the title, as widow of Lord d'Agincourt ; 
to which I ftiall annex lands in France j — 
but take not the name or arms of Beau- 
champ, ic would bring mifery on you, on 
all allied to you i in regard to the young 
Count d'Aranjeus, I have explained myfelf 
to the Earl. — I do not forget you my fair 
coufin i — your friend Lady St. Aubin is a 
widow, her lands own Englifli fway, for your 
fake, I have fettled them on her, and on her 

infant 
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infant child, — This was nearly the letter of 
the king. 

My father advifed mc in his letter, to 
conceal my marriage entirely; — in Caftile, he 
faid, you were alone known to Katherine as 
Cicely Neville ; the fecret refts but with 
the king, Lady St. Aubin, Jane and myfeF> 
the prieft who performed the ceremony is 
dead ; avow not yourfelf the widow of your 
brother's page, for fuch you muft by taking 
.the offered title; — if you reclaim your child, 
relinquilhing the titles, and'imnr.enfe poffef- 
fions in Caftile, its birch muft be traced to 
an herdfman's fon. — Hov/ could I bear ? — 
How would the high fpiric .; f the Countefs 
bear it ? 

" I have, continued my father, again dif- 
courfed ~^uth the Earl of Warwick, — again 
has he challenged me to produce evidence, the 
child of his brother efcaped from the Eure -, 
< — I have, fays he, fufEcient proof it did not ; 
— uf what nature Cicely thofe proofs are, I 

know 
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know not, but on the veracity of Warwick 

I durft ftake my life : — blinded indeed by 

the artifices of his mother, true he may be 

deceived ; — gallant and munificent, he reigns 

in the hearts of his numerous vaflals, who 

have unanimoufly fworn, to fpend the laft 

drop of their blood, in defending their 

Lord's title, againft all impoftors ; — I have 

promifcd the Earl not to refurne the fubjedl, 

unlefs I could produce proof, what I aflerted 

was right : — how Imall my child, is the 

chance of my doing this/' 

I. 
" Warwick afked, what intereft I had in 

the bufinefs ; — my anfwer was, a regard to 
juftice, and friendihip for Sit* William Fitz- 
hugh i — thefe alone had prompted me. — Ab, 
replied hi, Weftmorland, tliou whofe coun- 
fels, whofe prudence have oft reftrained re- 
bellion, oft given peace to the north, is thy 
wifdom fo eafily deceived, what thinkeft 
thou,— is France to be conquered by the 
nobles of England, turning their arms againft 
each other I — no my Lord, here is my hand, 

let 
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let us have done with this foolifli contention ; 
let us but ftrive, who bed (hall ferve his 
country i— who bed (hall fupport the gallant 
Henry. — Liften my child» continued my 
.fiither to thofe ar^guments/'— 

Ah ! Madldaj what had I to oppofe to 
them ? true, love for the memory of my 
liord, and affedion for my childj ftrangely 
urged me to avow myfel^ the widow even 
of my brother's page ; — madnefs I found it 
would be, without any proof to allert my 
right, to the title of Warwick;— but to 
what end, unlefs I could have my child with 
me ; was I to do this, taking him ^m 
Caftile, his poflellions there, I knew would 
be forfeited ; — but for his fake, I refolved to 
quit country and friends; — ^I would know 
none as mine but Caftile, there would I watch 
over my child, my poor loved orphan, and 
to this efieft I wrote to my father* 

*' Rely, faid he, b aniwer to me. Cicely, 
on my prudence ; believe, I have many and 

various 
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various reafons, why you muft not go to 
Caftile at prefent, but cannot explain thenij 
remember if you go, you forfeit for ever a 
a parent's blclTing j — alas 1 my chilcl, I may 
be tempted to curfc thee." 

My refolution to obey, now bedamc as 
ftrong as love for my child, and I gave up 
in obedience to the Earl's commands, all 
thoughts of vifiting Spain. 

Gilbert, in fpite of every inquiry could not 
be found My father hid repeatedly affured 
me, I muft be miftaken in regard to the 
Duke of Orleans, it could not be: — true, I 
had not feen his face, but his voice, his figure 
who elfe could it be,— no, I was not deceiv- 
ed, he was the munderer of my hulband. 

The Earl now abfent, I fent the faithful 
Jaqucs as a fpy, to where the Duke was con- 
fined, in order that he might introduce 
himfelf to him, and learn if he was' fuf- 
fered to be in Spain, when he ought as a 

prifoner 
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prifbner of fo much confequence to have 
been clolely confined i reprefenting the affair 
^to Henry in a formal wa^y, I hoped at Icaft 
he would be fo retrained, that I might en- 
joy fome fmall degree of revenge, for what 
I had fufFered. 

The year of probation expired, and the 
whole family of Neville were aflembled to 
lee Jane, - take the vows -, — the fcene was 
folemnly ftriking» b^it you have been pre- 
lent Matilda, when a nun was received into 
the holy fifterhood, fo it need not be def- 
cribed to you. 

How mild, how chearfiil was the deport- 
ment, of this noble minded girl: " to enter, 
faid (he to me, with a fteadinefs of voice, 
my Cicely, the abode which the bleflcd St. 
Cuthbert, has oft in dreams and vifions 
commanded me to feek, is confolation in- 
deed, — here (hall my weary foul have reft. 
Be firm, my fitter in your duty, refltfl: on 
the price my di.fobediencc has coft, think of 

the 
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the curfe of d'Aranjeus 5 in Caftilc is his dcf^ 
cendant fafe,— ah 1 let him not quit it for 
England) there unknown dangers waithia 
infant years.'' 

This fpeech pronounced with a dignified 
air» fo natural to her^ feemed to me at the 
time prophetic. 

As I clafped the charming nun to my 
heart, and faindy pronounced adieu i— my 
whole frame feemed to fliuddcr. 

When Jane gracefully knelt, and took the 
laft, the folemn vow, all eyes were fixed up- 
on her J thofc of the Countefs were dinnmed 
with tears -, — now the whole choir of ^nuns, 
in full concert, made the facred roof refound 
to the harmony of their voices ; — I was fcat- 
cd according to my age, beneath the Earl 
and Countefs, I caft my eyes upon them ; 
—ah ! Matilda, almofl: every dcfcendant of 
the Earl's was prefent, all attentive to die 
fcene before them, all foftened by the hymn 

of 
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of pralfe> whofe fwcUuig notes mouoted like 
incenfe thro' the holy edifice. 

The fcrvice over, the world was clofed for 
ever from her, who fecmed born only to 
adorn it. 

With an additional hcavinefs at my heart, 
I returned with my parents to Raby j — the 
Earl now acquainted me, Katherine the 
queen regent of Caftile had died, foon after 
I quitted Spain,— -and Don John her fon, 
was declared of an age to govern j this my 
father had declined informing me of, till he 
could alfo fay, that my fon was protefted 
equally as he had been by Donna Katherine; 
this I doubted, as the queen was truly attach- 
ed ro the young Count, and merely as a 
defcendant of the houfe of Lancafter, to which 
fhe was fo partial, fhe would have (hielded 
him from all danger. 

Jaques h^d been abfent fome dme, yet no 
news had arrived of himi a^ for Gilbeit we 

5 con* 
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conjefturcd he muft have been killed by 
robbers, as he had been feen a little diftance 
from Barcellona ; after which no traces could 
be found of him. 

My father was again fuqimoncd to attend 
the king, and my mother accompanied him 
to the fouth, where flie meant to ftay fome 
time ; I begged, and obtained permiflion to 
remain at Raby ; — my brother Henry was 
left as my guard, although unwillingly, as he 
thought himfelf, defrauded of the laurels, 
which his brothers were gathering in France, 
and ionged for an opportunity to prove him- 
felf, not unworthy of the heroic name he 
bore. . 

The Earl had allowed me, to follow my 
tafte in the ereftion of a kind of monument, at 
leaftluch I deemed it to the memory of my 
Lord, where I fpent much of my time ;— the 
building was plain and fimple, calculated to 
mfpire in the gayeft mind, a kind of penfive 
fadnels, and ftealiiig the thoughts from earth, 

fix 
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fix them beyond the grave ; — from the front 
of this plac^, the profpefi: was beautiful, 
overlooking a vaft tradt of country j — here 
oft I far, meditating on my fad fate, here 
had I collc6ted, whatever once belonged to 
Lord Beauchamp, facred from all intrufion 
here,, did I weep over my forrows. 

It was now the month of harvefl, plenty 
fmiled over the land, when a courier arrived 
bringing intelligence, that a band of Scots 
had entered England by the middle marches, 
mod: of them the fierce Galwegians, they 
defolated the country with fire and fword,— 
bending their courfe to Durham. 

The ardent fpirit of Lord Henry took fire, 
and fiiatching his fword and buckler he fwore, 
to lead every remaining vafial of the houfe of 
Neville, againft the perfidious Scots. 

The fun, the following morning, when it 
rofe on the dun bull, the enfign of the Ne- 
villes, faw my brother at .the head of his 

troop. 
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troop, fome miles on their manch to the 
north. 



The evening after I had early retired to 
my apartment, and difmiffcd my damfel, 
telling her I fhoiild not again require her at- 
tendance; — tempted by the beauty of the fet- 
ting fun ; unknown to any one, I left the 
caftle, and viliced the monument of my 
Lord. 

I furveycd the fields ready for the fickle, 
and finking under the load of plenty, or 
cut down and left expofcd to the weather, 

^^ Ah ! I exclaimed, thou defolaring power 
why thus, fctteft thou man to deftroy each 
other i — the bleffings, great Author of 
nature, which thou haft poured fo plentifully 
out upon us, are left to the change of feafon, 
to. be flowly gathered, by the aged and fee- 
ble hinds, whilft the youthful fwain has beat 
his fickle into a fword; — the found of joy 
M^hich a few nights ago iolutedy my ears^ is 

no 
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no more; — the rocks and groves refounded 
to the chearful notes of the fife, and the ftep 
of the light hearted dancer was heard ; — ali 
is now mute and fad : — ah ! when fhall 
this ftrange enmity ceafe — when fhall it be, 
that the favage borderers will defift from 
mutual animofity/'- 



WB« 



I bent my fight to the fouth, every part of 
the horizon was clear and unclouded, except 
there a fmall black cloud feemed gathering 
into a ftorm ; — I returned into the cell to per- 
form thole devotions that were never omit- 
ted when I vifited itj-^for there I had 
brought the crofs, from the hermitage of Sir 
William, at whofe foot Lord Beauchamp had 
fworn his life fliould be ended for me. A 
violent peal of thunder fliook the building to 
its foundation. 

I arofe, and looking out of the door be- 
licld from the black cloud, which now over- 
ipread the whole Iky, fucceflive flafhes of fire 
emitted, the thunder echoed thro' the grove 

Vol. II. I and 
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and the rain defccnded in torrents ;— the 
night clofed thick around, yet I knew no 
one would fearch for me, none of the domef- 
tics had fcen me go out; — I attempted there- 
fore to go alone to the caftle, but terrified 
by the war of the contending elements 
returned, refolding rather to flay there till 
morning, than encounter the ftorm. 

I had with me a dog, (given by the young 
king of Caftile to Lord Beauchamp,) during 
my fad voyage from Spain, it had been my 
companion, nor did ever Lady Douglas de- 
prive me of it, locked in my arms was the 
faithful creature, when I was (hipwrecked at 
Tinmouth j preffing it to my bofom I re- 
figned myfelf to my fate, piduring a band of 
ruffian fcots, ready to feize me, and no Beau- 
champ now to guard me, I ftood but a 
moment at the window, before the lightning 
ftruck me to the grounds — long I lay 
motionlefs, but recovering a litde, — ^flill 
heard the thunder, — but lefs diftinft,— rwrap- 
ping my garments over me, I thought I 

would 
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vmuld at lead not fee what fate awaited me ; 
—the thunder at length ceafed, the beams of 
the moon irradiaced the cell j — cautioufly I 
rofe again to the window : the horizon was 
clear, and befpangled with thoufands of liars, 
and the moon calmly failing through the 
heavens in full and unclouded majefty, the 
bell from the caftle announced it midnight.—* 

I began to deliberate what to do, though 
now the night was fine, yet might not fome 
larking ruffian make me his prey, my bro- 
ther might not meet the fcots, already might 
they be at the gates of Raby j wiftfully be- 
holding thofe towers, which I had fo foolifh- 
ly quitted i — my fears v/ere augmented as I 
beheld a call and ftacely figure, pafs haftily 
along a path, which was at a litde diftance 
from me, my heart beat with quicknefs, the 
ftcp was that of no vulgar kind ;— I doubted 
my fears were realized, and this was fome 
fcottifh chieftain : — yet no, he would not be 
unattended^ fire and fword mufl: mark his 
footfteps i— the moon Ihone full upon him, 

I 2 his 
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his carriage feemed fearlefs and undaunted ; 
—I reaiained. as it were rivctted to the fpot, 
—now he was hid from me by the path wind- 
ing aaiongft the trees,— yet ftill I could dif- 
tinguiflx his firm ftep i— a dark cloud croffed 
the orb of the mooiHj again it burfl; £brch» 
the fame manly form ftood at the ditch of 
the caillcj which with a degree of ftrei^th. 
and agility, I could not have fuppofed pofli- 
blc^ he leaped, and (hrough a gate I fqarce 
CYer faw opened^ pjifled into the caftlc. 

. A perfon , appeared who advanced alfo to 
the moftt IfiadiiQg two horfes: wonderj fear 
and ahnoft a. difbruft of my fenfess kept me 
with my eyes fixed on the poftern gate j— 
again it opened^ and him, I had beheld pafs 
through, returned, and leaping again the ditch, 
mounted oae of the horfes which ftood by 
it, then with incredible fwiftnefs vaniijied 
from my view. — I was loft in conjedlure, — 
at length the morning broke in ruddy, tints, 
and the rifing fun fccpied fmiling. through 
tears. c 

I fct 
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I ftt out on my return to the caWci juft as 
I reached it, the bridge was let do^n and 
all the domeftics who were left to guard it, 
were croffing their countenance at fight of 
me^ fuddenly changed from the dread and 
anxiety marked on them, to pleaibre : my 
damfel miflTing me, every apartment of the 
caftle had been vainly fearched, and they 
were now going to feck- me in the park. 

Ordering my women to watch by me, I 
went to bed, a crowd of frightful images 
haunted my broken flumbers ;-*^when I arofe» 
fummoning the domeftics I inquired con« 
cerning what I had fcen, all fcemed per- 
ledbly unconfcious, all declared they had 
heard no noife ; — ^I proccded to the poftern 
gate, it did not appear as if it had been late** 
ly opened, but giving orders it fhould be bet* 
ter fccured, every cornjer of the caftle was 
fcarched, yet no traces could be feen, of any 
perfon having been there* 

After ordering as ftrong a guard Co watrh 

I 3 tlic 
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the walls, as the number of the domeftics 
would allow, I retired to my apartment, and 
featcd by a window, which had an indiftinft 
view of Lord Beauchamp's cell, I began to 
refleft on all that had paft j fure thought I, 
this muft have been the illufion of my fenfes ! 
and meafuring as it were, the ditch with 
my eye, fure it muft, — ^who could have leap- 
ed fuch a width, it was not poffible, — Was 
I certainly awake ! 

r 

Wearied with conjcfturc, I ordered my 
women to attend, and fpent the night anxious 
and flecplefs. 

Afraid to venture to my cell, I employed 
the following day, in again fearching the 
caftle, the fervants affured me of the utter 
impoflibility of any perfon leaping the moatj 
and feeing the gates locked, I endeavour- 
ed to quiet my fears, and turn my thoughts 
another way, by taking up a latin treatife, 
on the immortality of the foul ; which the 
Earl my father had given me, ' at his laft re* 

turn 
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turn from France : — my women were afleep 
befidc me, and J had read fome time, when 
the caftle bell announcing a late hour, I 
clofed the book, and fofdy ejaculated i *^ yes 
Beauchamp, we ihall meet again in the 
world of fpirlts, there thou fhalt recognize 
thy tardy Cicely, where there is neither 
marrying nor giving in marriage ; yet there 
Ihall we meet, purged from the ills of mor- 
tality, there my loved Lord, no cruel Orleans 
fliall feparate us." - 

I heard a deep Cgh, at the foot of the 
foom, — ^I looked up 5 with his back againft 
the tapeftry, and his head reding on his arm, 
which was laid on the cabinet ; with his eyes 
fixed on me, was the Duke of Orleans, 

Oh Matilda ! it was indeed him, no illu- 
fion, but the bloody murJerer of my peace. 

Uttering a loud fcream, 1 ftarted from my 

. feat, — then fell iifcle(s, — j.^ I recovered I felt 

burfting with horror and indignation, as I 

faw him, who had deprived my hufbanJ of 

I 4 life. 
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life, buGed in rcftoring mine -, — I burft from 
him, and covering my eyes, cried in an 
agony of grief and rage: •' Begone, I con- 
jure you, be gone, — as I look on you my 
brain turns to madnefs." 

" Wretched Orleans, he exclaimed, art 
thou indeed fo hated V* 

" Yes, I replied, I hate thee even with 
more ardour, than I loved Lord Beau* 
champ." 

" Yet hear me Cicely, interrupting mt^ 
Vith quicknefs, I conjure you to hear me/' 

I fcreamed aloud for help* '^ In vain is 
all this agitation,— exhauft not thus your 
Ipirits, the damfels have had a drug given 
them, of power fufficient to lull a Cerberus 
to fleep." 

Regardlefs of the Duke's admonitions, I 
ftill called fgr afliftance, 

«* Agai9 
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^' Again I aflure you, faid he^ this is need- 
lefs, you are now. Cicely, perfefbly in my 
power," 

*' So was I in the* caftle of Eidet, I re- 
plied, with ipirit, there did providence de« 
liver me out of your hands, fo do I truft it 
will agaih/' 

" Thofe hopes, he rejoined, arc in vain, 
here is no one to deliver yoiu". 

" What, thou ftain to thy race, I cried, 
would you brave, — infult me, beneath the 
roof of my father ?*' 

" Ceafe, ceafe Cicely, and liften to 
me. 

^ Never, never, I replied, I will not lif- 
ten to thee, ' 'tis treaibn to my loved Lord, 
to breathe the fame air, — *tis facrilcge j — ^his 
murdered Q)irit, yes the pure ^irit of my 
hu(band^ froir^ his abode of blifs^ look$ 

I 5 down 
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down on me with reproach -, he Wds- 



»> 



The prince laid his hand on my mouth, 
*' rave no longer, he exclaimed, thou fair 
arbiter of my fate, for by • heaven you fliall 
be mine, on any ternis ;— too late may you 
repent this fcorn.** — ^I took my hands from 
before my eyes, I caft them on the Duke j I 
was terrified into filence, I felt myfelf in his 
power I his looks too plainly told me what I 
had to dread i-^he threw himfelf at my feet. 

' " Orieans, he faid, kneels ; liften then. Cice- 
ly, to what he urges, — for what is it you 
thus hate ? — did, in Bidet, where I reigned 
fole mafter, my ardent paflion ever outftcp 
the bounds you prefcribed,— ever infringe 
on the delicacy of your fituation ? — anfwer me 
quick V 






• " True I own it, my Lord.". .: 

Did I not, he continued, make pro- 

pofals to you,'beHttingaprincers bf Eng- 
land ?" 
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" Were not, Orleans, thofc propofals in- 
fults, — were you not then married, and did 
not I reje6b them ?" 

" Yes Cicely, true you rejefted, y?t as 
you tyed round me at parting, the fcarf I 
was fo proud of; — ^had I then not caufc to 
hope :— ah ! Cicely, it led to ,my deftruftion, 
with it I nouriflied a pafTion, which has 
made me brave danger - in various (hapes, 
which has driven me almoft, nay will drive 
me to madnefs, — cru^l girl, yet you fled 
from me, from Bidet, with a bafc born 
hind," 

" Good heavens, do I live, I cried, to 
hear Lord Beauchamp called bafe born, 
—mighty God do I furvive, yet view his 
murderer j— ah ! that my eyes had power to 
ftrike thcc dead." 

The Duke.rofe, " true is it, he exclaim- 
ed, I killed him, did not his prefumptioa 
merit a lefs glorious death j-~but were he, 

16^ as 
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as you call him an £ngli(h baroo^ did it be- 
fit him, to rival a prince of France, whole 
lilies muft, however deprefied, fttll rife 
triumphant :— know Cicely I glory in the 
deed ; — the fates decree you mine^ and mine 
alpne,'* he threw his airm; round me,— ^I 
broke violently from the grafp. 

<^ Then hear me, he faid, fair Neville, 
hear me fp€ak,*-rdo you liften ?'* 

I was terrified by his manner. " I do 
liften Orleans," I replied, 

" I repeat then, he faid, my offer, will 
you confent tp be Dutch^fs of Orleans^ I can 
now make you fo." 

^* N^ver.— -Hear me iblemnly fwear, I 
never will be your wife, — ^hcver ifaaU Cicely 
be the Dutchefs of Orleans, — what, (hall the 
wretched widow of Lord Beauchamp, wed 
his (murderer $ — -join her hand to t-hat yet 
reeking with her hufband's blood :— c^ ! dif- 

traftion, 
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tra6Hon>-*mher3 let a grave deep as the 
foundations of the earthi be dug to hide her 
from the view of him, whofc fword robbed 
her of happincfs." 

« Retraft, faid the Duke haftily, thofe 
ralh refolves, — well I know your fcii, fickle 
and changeable, yet your afiedions well I 
know, wait on the brave and the gallant; and 
fpurn at thofe who ftoop and vainly fue tor 
love ; dally then no longer with a paflion, 
not to be controuledj — ^ycs> Cicely, you force 
rae to fay, you do but diffcmble, when you 
tell me that you hate ; — for your fake, re* ^ 
fleffc to what dangers do I expofe myfelf, 
think already what has Orleans done for 
you; — do you count it nothing, to defy 
Jjtvf\s tj^ Dauphin? ^ threaten, that for you 
I would have turned my arms againft France ? 
but why ihould I delayy my atcendant$ 
wait ?*' — ^fo faying he lifted me in his arms, 
whilft ^m^zecji ^d teFfified I fcarce attempt* 
ed torefift. 



We 
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Wc dcfccndcd a private ftaircafe> which 
led to the foot of one of the towers, the 
Duke lifcittg a trap door^ we entered a paflage 
which I knew led to the outer fide of the . 
moat^ being dug beneath it ; beyond this 
paflage we found a perfon who hdd two 
horfes> on one of which I was mounted be- 
fore the Duke ; we proceeded till wc came 
to the cell of Lord Beauchamp, to this fpot 
I was near lifelefs,— but the fight of it dafiied 
a fudden horror into my foul, invigorated my 
fpiritj and I threw myfelf from him. 

' " Cruel Orleans, I cried, here (hall the 
wretched Cicely die, no force fliall drag 
me hence alive, — quick unflieath that fword, 
ftained with blood, infinitely dearer to me 
than* what runs in giddy tides round this 
fad heart, — ^hafte Orleans, let me free from 
this load of fife." 

The Duke was at my fide, pulhing with 
all his ft:rength at the door, the feeble bars 
gave way, he carried me ins— the taper 

which 



yirhich burnt on the table, before my patron 
faint diSufed a dim (hade of light, the prince 
ftarted as he viewed the folemn apparatus of 
woe i — then recovering himfelf, cried as he 
ftiiit the door, " here are we fafe, this feems 
no place for the living, — ^no longer (hall I 
beg and fu'e haughty dame,"— 

He clafped me to his bofom, with an air 
which bordered on frenzy, I felt as if infpircd 
with new ftrehgth, and fnatching his dagger, 
burft from him, and ran to ihe other fide of 
the cell J I raifed my arm, the point of the 
dagger was at my bofom 5 — it was fnatched 
from ' mc, I turned, — the weapon dropped 
from my grafp, when behold, as if fcnt from 
heaven to aid me, Jaques. 

" Oh ! ihield me, T cried throwing my 
arms round him, thou faithful follower of 
thy maftePs fdctuge* 



"^i • ' 



*' Be comforted Lady, have I not fworn> 
,tny life, ihould be ended in your fervicc r" 

The 
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The Duke feized the daggerj and aimed* 
a blow at Jaques, take^ he criedj faucy knave^ 
the reward of thy prefumption. 

I threw myfelf before him> ftrike {aid I 
herej but reverence thofe hoary locks. 

Know you not, my Lord, exclaimed my 
venerable preferyer, Jaques, whonr wiien a 
little boy you loved, who?a your fethcr, tb^ 
noble prince of Orleans loved; behold mCj 
^ook on me, fent as it .w^rc from the 
dead, I am the mefienger to bring thee 
tidings, thou couldit not dream of^ who 
warns thee from perfccqting. her^ thy father 
loft his life, to guard i-— prepare yourfclf for a 
tale moft wonderful, which as I rekte muft 
enforce your attention i — you recoUedt my 
Lord, thi$ wridng T' 

'' Yes, faid the Duke, taking the letter^ 
'tis that of my father/' 

** Read then my Lord*"— Whilft perufing 

it. 
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itj the countenance, of the prince underwent 
various changes. 

** Speak, he cried, how is this? — art 
thou imieed lent from the dead, to warn me> 
— .my'father bids me ceafe to perfecutc Lady 
Cicely, to be reconciled to the houle of 
Burgundy." — -The Duke flopped, he trem-* 
bled. — " Speak, he continued, torture mc 
not with fufpenfe, my father died, — long 
before I knew Lady Cicely, — how could he 
know of his aflaflinatton, how of my wiflicd 
revenge on the Duke of Burgundy?" 

" Know then, my Lord, faid Jaques, the 
Duke long furviving his aiSafflnation, loft his 
life on the fhores of England 5 yes my gracious 
matter fwore to defend her you fo ftrangely 
pc-fccute, for his fake will I fpend the laft 
drop of my blood, for the Lady Cicely ; — 
ftrike then at once this aged bofom, whofc 
heart when it ceafes to beat, then alone will 
forget its duty to the houfe of Orleans." 



Lady 
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Lady Cicely is encompaflfed by a band of 
friends, who attend to convey her back to 
the caftle of her father. — ^" Yet you ftrikc 
not my Lord, — I conjure you. Lady, on my 
knifes for his fake, who refcued you from 
the jaws of death, deliver not his fon, to the 
juftice this attempt dcfervcs j— oh fufFer him 
to go unmolefted." 

" Guide me, I faindy cried, my friend, 

ah ! why is the fon of the Duke of Orleans, 

my Beauchamp's murderer, how, how fhall 

Ifcparatethc ideaj-'-yet bear him to Raby, 

as the fon of my preferver, as Monfieur 

Bidet, there (hall he be fafe, though the 

haughty perfecutor of the daughter, of Weft- 

morJand, though the murdercriof Lord Beau* 

champ. ; 

The door opened,. %mc well known faces 
appeared, who fupporwd me to Raby whilft 
the Duke followed, on whofe ftrongly mark- 
ed countenance fa: a mixture of wonder, 
fliame and grief.— We entered the cattle. 

ftiU 
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ftill were my damfels buried m fleep. — I 
threw myfclf on my couch, and refted till 
morning. 

From Jaques I begged to know, what he 
had learnt concerning the Duke :-^after 
many fearches, and in various difguifes vifit- 
ing numberlefs cafiles^ he at length had found 
him, at a houfc of Lady Warwick, in 
LeiccftcrQiire, from whence he traced him to 
the neighbourhood of Barnard-caftle,— at 
flight fall yeftcrday/ he had fccn nim fet out, 
attended by a fingle perfon on horfeback, 
their qoMrfe appeared bent for Raby; follow- 
ing he had railed, a$ he went, the vaflfals, who 
yet remained at home^^ — with them he pro- 
ceded, till he came to the cattle, when he 
faw again the Duke and his attendant on 
horfeback j as he advanced, he perceived a 
woman mounted before the Dvke; — nor 
doubted it was me : he had fcen us enter the 
cell, and as he approached the perfon who 
held the horfes, gallopped off; nor was it in 
their power to overtake him i — ^Jaques alfo 

in- 
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inf<Kined me of his having told my domeftics, 
that Monfieur Bidet had aflifted in my res- 
cue, and that the villain who had made the 
attempt, had cfcaped. The letter, he con- 
dnucd» which I gave the Duke^ was wrote 
by my gracious mafter wfailft in Scotland, in 
cafe I ihould furvtve, and fee his fon, whom 
I here briefly informed of all I knew re^ 
^rdii^ the Duke, Sir Willianei Fitzhvrgh*:; 
Lord Beauchamp, and you my dear zxiiftrefs» 

Touched with a fincerc, tho* late repen- 
tance, he deeply deplores his crimes, he 
begs you will grant this one, this laft requeft^ 
allow him at your feet to inform you, how 
he h^s been deceived, how he bad been led 
to commit crimes, for which he dare not aifc 
your forgiveneii 5 by what anrifice he has. 
been made, to heap mifery on his head and 
yours.-*— Oh! Lady, foi his father's fake 
grant this rcqueft." 

** Yes, Jaques, replied I, fpr his fake he 
is fafe,— let him fly, — yes inftantly fly^ left 

I change 
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I change my refblvcs, — ^Icft vTcngcancc over- 
take him : — ^neyer will I behold hinij tell him 
he is my only; foe,— my deadly enemy,— the 
bane of all my hopes.— Go, Jaques, go, tcil 
him thus, — and thus lays Cicely,— the widow- 
ed wife of Lord Beauchamp." 

Soon the Duke^s ambalTador returned, 
" pardon, O ! pardon. Lady, he faid, this 
interview, but the Duke bids me fay, he 
has fomewhat to impart, which, is of confe- 
qucnce to you to be informed of." 

'^ Again I tell you, faid I, with an haughty 
rone of impatience,, I will not, cannot fee him j 
let feas and mountaips, let the whole earth 
divide us.'* — I left, the hall where I was, and 
redred, gready^ agitated, to my apartment, 
giving orders, no meffage, no letter was to be 
brought me -, I refolved in the evening to 
mount the turret of one of the towers, in 
hopes to difcover fome meffenger from my 
brother Henry, for whofc return I. began to 
be very anxious. 

I opened 
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I Opened my door, I darted, Orleans was 
kaning againfl: the wall, I would have clofed 
the door and retreated, but he knelt to pre- 
vent me. 

*' Hear me ! — Oh ! hear thou injured 
woman j — alas ! Cicely, you know not what 
you doi" 

*' No, Orleans I will not hear you, dare 
you ftill infult me, how long Ihall you do it 
/ with impunity ?"— • 

*' Alas ! then you will not liften to me, I 
a(k biit to be heard, I alk not your forgive- 
ncfs, — fhall I die, and you believe me even 
more guilty than I am ?— -Oh ? Cicely, my 
foul revolts, it fickens at your fcorn, it will 
not, cannot bear your hatred long." 

** What fayeft thou, have I not cayfe to 
hate, I will not liften to thee longer 5 fly, 
inftandy fly, I bid thee." 



cc 
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, " In this, I will not, cannot obey, — I will 
not cannot quit Raby, till you hear me."— • 
The Duke was riling, and I fled into ano- 
ther apartment, from whence I heard Jaqucs 
long in vain perfuading him to retire. 

Think you Matilda, this night was fpent 
in fleep, in eafy and peaceful dreams j — ah, 
n o, no, it was paft in agitation, in heartfelt 
uneafinefs j — as it drew towards morning, I* 
went into an adjoining apartment, whofc 
window looked into the inner court of the 
caftic, a light in an oppofite window ftartled 
mei it Ihewed me the Duke feated at a tabl« 
writing; — now he rofe, and traverfed the 
ajpartment with hafty ftcps, — the morning 
dawned i — I faw him open his cafement, he 
feemed to figh : — afraid he might fee me, I 
returned to my chamber, and foon heard a foot 
beneath my window, it was the prince, his 
looks pale and difordered, his hair loofe and 
diflicvelled, with an unequal pace, he tra- 
verfed a few minutes back and forward \ then 
fct off at full fpecd, the road he had taken 

the 
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the precf ding night 5 — again I few him ftop^ 
but quickly loft iight of him^ amidft the 
trees. 

Though Jaques repeatedly begged for ad- 
mittance during the day, I refufed i — yet a 
kind of diiquiet took pofiefllon of me; fure 
I was wrong, perhaps what the Duke had to 
fay^ might nearly concern me ; was I not too 
«bftinatc, — yet how was it poffible I could 
• fee him. 

The fctting {un gilt each turret of Raby, 
and threw its radiance over'hill and dale, I 
will go thought I, as I walked haftily to the 
door of my apartment, to the monument of 
my Lord, there will I endeavour to colkd 
my thoughts;— I bad ordered before this, 
no one to enter my prefence, and unlocking 
the private gate. out of which I generally 
went, took my way with my eyes bent up- 
on the ground, looking up I fpied the Duite 
thrown on a b^nch j— I fcreamed and would 
have retreated, but he threw himfclf before 
nae," 

*« Wretch, 
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" Wretch, (aid he, that I am, you hate, 
you defpife, the unhappy Orleans, whofe 
life is become infuppdrtable to himfelf s->^ 
deliver me, I aflc no other boon, from this 
load of mifery, avenge at once Lord Beau- 
champ, glut your hatred with my blood, 
already at my heart fits a dagger more ter* 
rible than the wound this can inflift i pre* 
fenting me with his fword, and bareing, as 
he knelt, his bofom, — ^^ flrike Cicely, defer 
it i^pL" 

*' Leave, Oh !* leave n:e, I faintly cried, 
as I funk on the feat he had rifen from, for 
the (akc of your father, that noble prince, I 
fain would not curfe thee." 

" Oh ] for his fake then condefcend to 
heat me." 

^^ Quit me, I cried, depart ivhilfl: yet in 
your power; my brother will return i — ah ! 
what will be the ifTuc of this, I know not !" 

Vol. II. K larofe. 
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I arofc> throwing himfclf at my feet, he 
exclaimed in an agony of defpair, '^ let all 
your race rife againft me j let Harry of Mon- 
mouth again meet me face to fece, I flinch 
not ; — for Cicely, I dare all, nor ftiall aught 
drive me from Raby, till flic hears me." 

" Why thus haunt, thus perf^cute me? I 
faid, buffting into tears, again fliall I never 
know faappinefs ; alas it died at Barcellona, 
cruel, cruel Orleans, with my hufljand.*'-^. 

The Duke haft:ily rofc, ** then Cicely you 
refufe me this laft fatisfa&ion, refufe to hear 
what is of confequence fufiicient to have 
made you liflien with attention> even to me, 
—but be it fo, — ^no more fliall Orleans in- 
trude on you/'— With hurried fteps he took 
the road which led to the caflrlc, leaving me 
in a ftate of almoft annihilation -, I dried the 
tf ars which flowed down my cheeks. 

The Duke, thought I, is gone to Raby> 
in order to leave it to nighty returning there 

IiriU 



CICELY OF RABV. I 95 

I will fend to him, I wiU— — conftraining 
myfelf, hear what he has to fay, perhaps it 
may concern the life of my father. Oh ! I 
am culpable, very culpable indeed j fure my 
brother will return to night, I will then fet 
about this painful taflc without delay ; rifing, 
I walked a fev paces, fcare confcious which 
way I went, but overcome by my agitation, 
I found myfelf not able to - proceed, I had 
wandered out of the path, and threw my 
wearied body on a feat, which flood beneath 
the fhade of an yew tree -, there incapable 
of moving, in a flate which feemcd almofl a 
fufpenfion of exiftence^ did I fee the lafl 
beauties of the fun, gleam over the grafs ; 
theft nought remained of its radiance, but the 
golden cloud behind, unlder which it had 
dropt into the ocean. 

I mufV indeed go I thought, and made an 
effort to rife, my dog barked, I looked 
round but faw nothings " go, faid I, you 
little fool, why thus needlefsly alarm me ?*' 
Again he barked i it was no needlefs alarm, 

K 2 the 
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the Duke of Orleans appeared, his drefs dif- 
ordered, his countenance wearing a kind of 
frantic air, bdrderihg on delperation : I 
fcrcamed with terror. 

" 'Tis true indeed Cicely, he exclaimed 
with quickncfs, I know you hate me, nor 
want I this frefh proof to afllire me of it ; 
long fince did you refufc, faid he fighing, 
to fliare the then brilliant fortunes of the 
powerful Ddke of Orleans — now a prifoner, 
I wonder not, you dcfpifc him, his fun of 
glory is fet for ever ; alike unfortunate in 
all his undertakings, in the grave alone s 
ihall he reft in quiets alike fliall the clay of 
England be heaped on father and fon, alike 
fliall their lives be ended for you : I have 
brought faid he, prcfcnting me with a bundle of 
papers from beneath his.veft, all I could be- 
queath; enjoy it undivided with him you hatej 
*tisallthc atonement left me to make; there 
alio will you fee, what had you allowed, I 
would have my felf revealed to you.— Yet it 
remains to feal my veracity 5 yet^ it remains 

to 
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to evince the love, you fo long have fcorn- 
ed 5 to (hew you, I cannot live beneath your 
hatred J to (hew you. Cicely, what fuch a foul 
is capable of, when driven as I am to def- 
pair; thus, thus my Cicely, I do it:" plung- 
ing as he fpoke, a dagger into his bofom, 
he funk at my feet, 

I fcreamed aloud, then fell into a con- 
vulfivc kind of fit, and in this ftate lay fome 
time ; till recovering a litde, I heard the 
hallowing of many people, whom I found 
fought me ; — 'Cach winding, each building 
caught the found and echoed back my name; 
I raifed myfclf on the body of the Duke, and 
faintly but alas too faintly, cried, " here is 
Cicely whom you feck," 

I loft the found of the ftcps, the voices 
died upon the breeze. The night had clofed 
over us, it was dark, very dark, a thiqk 
mift involving earth and Iky, had fallen heavy 
on me, my .garments were drenched in rain 
and blood. 

K 3 A deep. 
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A deep, a dying groan from the Duke, 
convinced mc he ftill lived; — ^I took his 
bead, and laid it on my knee, and in this 
pofture fupporting him, who had caufed me 
fo much mifery ; who f^r my fake, had thus 
madly facrified himfclf,— till I heard the 
alarm bell found at Kaby. 

The wood foon fhone with the light of 
torches, one feemed to approach, I would 
have fpoke, but fpeech was denied me ; the 
light paffed behind the yew tree, emerging 
again, the filler locks of Jaques reflcfted 
its grateful beams, he was praying as he went, 
for my fafcty j I half arofc, then fell extend- 
ed over the body of the prince, who yet had 
life fufiicient to give utterance to a heavy 
groan which reached the ears of the faithful 
fervant of his houfe; returning he viewed 
with horror, all that remained of Orleans. 

*' Alas ! exclaimed he, has that rafti, that 
headftrong youth, at length deprived, the 
bed the lovelieft Lady in the world of life, 

himfelf 
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himfelf too? Oh! mifcry! mifery ! he ccxn- 
tinuedj as he bent over us, that my old 
age fhould be prolonged to view this." 

. He faw I ftill breathed, he raifed and 
poured fome cordial down my throat; — I 
began to recover,-— pointing to the Dukc,^ 
he alkcd, " who had done the fatal deed ?" 

" Himfelf, I replied, in a fit of frantic 
defpair, yet he (till lives, get afliftance, — 
bear him to Raby ; — Ohi fave him gracious 
heavens, fpare him, this added fln> let him 
not be his own executioner." 

I knelt by him, his pallid looks feemed 
to fay all afliftance was vain, and that the 
clay of England, muft indeed be thrown alike 
on father and fon. 

He lifted his eyes, and threw theiti with 
a dying look upon me, then again clofed 
them : whilft his cold clammy hand, prefled 
mine with a convuifive ftart.— -Warned by 

K 4 the 
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the fignals from the caftle, a number of peo- 
ple approached to whom Jaques called : 

*' Here, faidi, behold ye faithful vaffals. 
Lady Cicely ; in defending her> Monfieur 
Bidet has received a fatal wound, bear him 
to Raby but bear him with caution." 

» 

It was dawn of day, when I arrived at 
Raby ; at whofc gates I flood, till the Duke 
paft through ; his manly form lay ttretched 
on a kind of bier ; froifi his fide trickled the 
blood, which had dyed his garoients of a 
fanguine hue : the torches cafl: a fickly light 
as they yielded, to the approach of day, yet 
jQiewed the features of the prince changed to 
the pale and livid calm of deaths his long 
hair diihevelled, half concealed his face, and 
his graceful limbs lay without motion. 

He was attended to his chamber by Jaques, 
who perfectly underftood furgery, 

I (pent fome hours in a ftatc of fufpencc i 

at 
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at length Jaqucs appeared ; the wound he 
faid was deep and dangerous, yet it had not 
touched the vital parts. The feafon wa& 
favourable — the Duke faid he is young; — wc 
will not defpair i the bleeding is ftanched, but 
life feems flowly to revifu his frame, try my 
dear Lady to compofe yourfelf, endeavour 
to get fome reft, after which I will vifit you, 
and confult what fteps muft be taken againfl 
Lord Henry's return from the borders. 

With languid ftcps I entered my chamber, 
my eyes caught the mirror, and I darted 
with terror : my hair difhevelled and wet 
with dew, hung lank over my (houlders ; my 
countenance was pale and diftained with 
blood, and my garments were rent in divers 
places. 

* 

As I unfaftened my girdle, I found ftuck 
into it, the large bundle of papers the Duke 
had given me j — I threw them on the table, 
lay there, f^id I, ye teftimonies of his pcm« 

tence, of his I was going to add, 

K 5 love; 
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love; but fighing began to undrefe, yet 
thought I, this muft be opened, it contains what 
the prince was fo anxious to reveal, what I 
fo obffinately rcfufed to hear. 

Taking up the packet, I fhuddercd on 
looking atthefeal, — turning to the fuperfcrip- 
rion, a tear I few had blotted it : — yes, the 
haughty Duke had wept, it was fprinklcd 
too with his blood, my name was covered 
by it. 

Oh thought I, this is indeed ominous, and 
I (hook with horror as the packet fell from 
my hand ;— I called my women, whom be- 
fore I had difmiffcd, and bade them watch in 
my apartment. 

When I arofe, Jaques was Cent for, ^^ The 
Duke he faid, was fcarcely able to arti- 
culate a fingic word, through extreme weak - 
ncfs i yet fecmed fenfible, and had taken ibme 
tfrffing nourifhment: — ^relying on his flcill and 
fidelity, I begged he would take the cndrc 
charge of him* 

3 
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The following morning Jaqucs informed 
me, his patient had in a low voice inquired 
for me, and with difficulty could be perfiiad - 
cd I was well. 

I began to fear much for the fafoty of my 
brother, and his Uttle troop, which had been 
ablent now feveral days, and Ipent fome time 
in watching the road. A courier arrived the 
following day, which bid me expeft Lord 
Hcmy's return ; this^as I reflefted on the fitua- 
tionofthe prince, filled me with frcfti uncafi-'? 
nefs : to Jaques I imparted my fears.— 

" Alas, I cried, ihould it be known the 
Duke is at Raby with me, will not the 
king, the generous, the noble Henry fuf- 
pedt me of deceiving him? Ah! ihould 
he die, what new mifery muft await mc, 
wretch that I am,— what both father and 
fon to die for thee ? — (hall I try to 
conceal his real quality by a mean in- 
terment^ — no it (hall not be Jaques that two 

K 6 Dukes, 
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Dukes, two princes for mc fliould be de- 
prived of obfequics, fuitcd to their high rank. 

Will not the frcnch loudly demand, what 
has become of their gallant prince, then 
(hall it be known T was the fatal caUfe of his 
death i — whither, ah! whither (hall I fly, no 
longer in Caftile rules my Coufm Katherinc." 

It was, Jaques told mc, but by uling my 
name, the Duke could be brought to fuller 
life, repeatedly having torn the drcflings 
from the wound, and that he' feared each 
moment to be his lal^, to fuch weaknefs had 
the lofs of blood reduced him. 

In vain, did this faithful creature endea- 
vour to confole me, in vain pointed out the 
neceflity of my compofing myfelf, ere my 
brother's return. Reftlefs and uneafy I wan- 
dered from one apartment to another, with- 
-cut knowing which way I went: paffing 
nVough the gatesof the caftle, I mounted 
a eminence which looked to the north, 
but 
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but no banner of the Nevilles met my fight ; 
I returned to my chamber, — ^ah, . faid I, he 
(hall die, he has to go to the grave, wit;h all 
his crimes unatoned for. 

I toek the key of my cabinet, and with a 
trembling hand unlocking it, found the 
packet which I had depofited there : this then 
faid I, was the atonement thou wouldfl make, 
true it was all thou couldft i yet didft thou 
think, the rich domains of the houfe of 
Orleans, could compenfkte for him you flew, 
and calm the miferies of his wretched widow. 

Ah ! no, — blood for blood, it is written, 
an eye for an eye, a tooth for a tooth* — I 
turned over the packer, the fanguine drop 
again met my wew ; I caft my eyes to 
heaven, as fupplicating mercy 5 — clalping 
my hands, the paper dropped from them 
as I ejaculated. 

" Yes that [law is fulfilled, the blood of 
Orleans has been (hed at the feet of Cicely -, 

what J 
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what ! could it be love, that has caufed 
this complicated mifery ; ah no ! no, it can- 
hot be love, I paufcdj— no, I refumed, love 
is gcnde, it fceks but the happincls of its 
object, was not my loved Beauchamp, gen- 
tle as the mild gales of fpring, when breath- 
ing over the new-opened blol&ms, was not 
hb courage exerted but to proted. 

Oh no ! the Duke loves me not, he fceks 
but his own gratificadon, regardlefs whocar 
he wounds by his raOinefs. — Again I paufed,^ 
fighing and took up the letter. The Duke 
(aid I, turning to break the feal, never knew 
controuls — ^for me has he fuffered much, 
for me has he plunged into crimes, he would 
not have otherwife encountered :— ^why did I 
not hear him ?— ah why, mull his blood reft 
upon me : — I broke the feal, but at that 
nioment was informed my brother was ap- 
proaching. 

t 

At the outer gate I met him, the horns 
fcemcd to found gaily, and the dun bull 

fluttered 
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fluttered on the banners, I thought trium- 
phant J yet I marked a penfive fadnefs on 
the countenance of Lord Henry, which 
agreed not with thofe tokens of conquef!: $ 
ordering his attendants to be all entertained 
in the large ball he accompanied me into the 
caftle, when he proceeded to inform me, he 
had croffcd the Tyne near Hexham, ex- 
peding every ftep they took, was to bring 
them near the ravagers, marching till mid- 
night they were advanced a conQderable way, 
into the wilds of Northumberland, when, fet- 
ting a watch, they encamped for the remain- 
der of the night ; the few inhabitants had 
fled at their approach, and the news that a 
band of fcots, after fcouring the weftero, 
were returning by the eaftern borders reach- 
ed Sir John Neville, then warden of the 
weftern i— -who happened to be at the Caftle 
of Werk : — haftify gathering what force was 
at hand, he fet out to meet them each party 5 
advanced wuh bracccj bows and met, 

' r . 

But bow great was the warden's furprife, 

when 
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when he faw and embraced • the youthful 
l^ord Henry, who with his troop proceed- 
ed to Werk, in order to refrelh themfelves 
after their hafty march ; — the ardent Henry 
learnt he was deceived j all was peace on the 
borders ; though he had caufed an alarm> it 
was the only one for fome months they had 
known. 

The following day to entertain him, was 
fixed for a hundng match ; they met with a 
party of fcots, neither fide would yield; Lord 
Henry was inflamed with rage at his fo need- 
lefs journey, and was the firft to give a blow ; 
overpowered by numbers he was taken by 
thofe fcots, he had fo ardently longed to 
fignalize himielf againft. 

How was he then mortified, often giving 
proofs of inefiedual valour, to find himfcif a 
prifoner, to find himfclf in this fituation, to the 
fworn foes of his name, to the fierce Lady 
Douglas. She ordered him to a dungeon, 
which admitted not. a ray of light. 

t^atigued 
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Fatigued with his hunting, and quick 
march ^ to the borders, he threw himfclfon 
his ftraw, and fell afleep ; but waked with the 
grating of the ilrong bolts, which iecured 
the dungeon, and ftafting laid hold of his 
fword, which Lady Douglas had overlook- 
cd. 

Recommending himfelf to heavens he re- 
folved to fell his life dearly, for he doubted 
not but his .execution was ordered by his 
remorfelefs goalor, at that folemn hour. 

Standing in an attitude to ftrike, whoever 
entered, he faw the mafly door turn flowly 
on its Mngcs -, it was opened by no grim 
vilaged villain, but the fair form of Agnes 
Douglas burft on his view :— flie had beheld 
Lord Henry with looks of pity, as her turi- 
ous mother, ordered him to prilbn, and 
fpite of its gloom, thofe looks had irradiated 
it. The fword of my brother, flunk into 
its fcabbard, as the beauteous vifion ap* 
preached. . . , 

' " Her 
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Her drefs was che plaided garments of her 
country, apparently wrapped round her in 
hafte, Ihe held them -with one hand> whilft 
the other bore a light j — her bright yellow 
locks, hung in all the artleis negligence of 
nature, in full ringlets down her flender waift, 
— her fair face and neck, (which feemed al- 
moft to ihew the blood, as it rolled through 
her azure veins,) were fufFuied with a rofy 
blufb, as (he raifed her eyes from the ground, 
and threw them on the damp walls ; and then 
on the gallant youth, who ftruck with awe had 
dropped on his knee, to the lovely form 
-which thus difpelled his flumbers. 

*' Ah! faid fiie, with a foft voice, rHc 
quickly, and follow me, ill docs fuch a lodg- 
ing befit you.** 

" Whilft you fair nymph permit me to 
gaze on you, 'tis a gilded palace to Neville, 
replied my brother." 



<( 



Alas, my Lord, laid the fair Agnes, I 

tremble 
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tremble whilft I fay, your life is not fafe : 
purpofely were you I know decoyed to the 
borders, though I know not what was the 
cwfe i purpofely were the retainers of my 
mother yefterday fent out armed j — what do 
I dare ?•— what would I not dare ? — to favc 
you : — ^perhaps even you may fay, in fo do- 
ing I have forgot my fex's referve, will you 
then defpife the hand, that gave you liberty — ? 
yet you will^ and Agnes will be doubly 
wretched ?'* 

They had reached the outer gate, where 
my brother on his knees, entreated his pre- 
ferver to accompany him in his flight s— al- 
ready might her mother be awake, and 
miffing the keys, wreak her fury on the de- 
licate frame of her daughter. 

" Ah ! no, Ihe cried, my Lord, fly whilft 
yet in your power, leave me to my fate s— • 
adieu ! but oh ! Ibmetimes riiink of her who 
will chcarfuUy endure ?ill, if you arc fafe," 



y 
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*' Ah! why,faid Lord Henry, my charm- 
ing Agnes refufe, it fball be the bufinefs of 
my life to evince my love, to (hew my gra- 
titude : I will take you to Raby, there prc- 
fides my fitter Cicely, whofe gentle foul will 
welcome thee, there fhall my lovely maid, 
find a friend worthy of her.'* 

» 

" No, Lord Henry, no, (he cried> how 
can (he but hate the child of Lady Douglas ? 
no truft mcj no perfuafions (hall make me 
yield, I will patiently bear her reproachesj 
but I will not forfake what I deem my 
duty." , 

This was faid with a firmne(s, which 
aflTured my brother, it was needlcfs to per- 
fuade her : ftill kneeling he imprinted a kifs 
on the hand, which gave him life and liber- 
ty, and haftily took the road which led to 
Wark, where he arrived to the great joy 
of its inhabitants. 

Anxious for the fafety of his fair prefcrver, 

he 
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h€ remained at Wark to hear her fate, and 
found the delicate frame of the lovely Agnes, 
was expofed to the damp of the fame dun- 
geon, fhe had refcued him from, — for the 
foul of Lady Douglas knew no paffion but 



tcvcnge.- 



Roulcdto^ pitch of almoft madnefs, he 
kft Wark, and begirt the ftrong hold of 
Lady Douglas, cxafperat-ed by whofe infults 
fcarce could the troops of Lord Henry be 
reftrained from fircing the building. At night 
my brother left the caftle, to confult his 
brother and Sir Robert Ogle, on the fteps 
he had taken^ but had not rode far, when 
a bright blaze of light illumed the (ky : 
fearful what had happened, he returned to 
view the fortrefs of Lady Douglas in flames -, 
no . fooner was it left, than the vaflals of 
the Earl of Wcftmorland, -eager for venge- 
ance, had thrown firebrands in at the win- 
dows and loop holes. 

*' Oh ! fave her 1—0 ! favc the fail- 
Agnes, 
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Agnesj cried Lord Henry in an agony of 
defpair,'— Villains^ dcar]y> dearly Ihall ye 
rue the day ye did this deed." 

Attempting to enter he wis driven back 
by the clouds of fmoke^ — ^fcreaming with 
terror he beheld the gende Agnes, — he felt a 
power more than human, almoft fingly he 
forced the poitcrn gate, flew up the ftair 
cafe, and taking Agnes in his arms, bore 
her off in fafety : — Lady Douglas was not to 
be met with, having found means to efcape. 

It was the advice of Sir J. Neville, asalfo 
Sir Robert Ogle, that Lord Henry and his 
lovely prize, fhould return immediately to 
Raby, as fhe readily agreed^ now to do ; — 
whilft the Earl of Northumberland and Sir 
J. Neville the two wardens, endeavoured to 
quiet the difturbance this affair might caufe 
on the borders. 

" Where is the fair Agnes ? — yes my 
brother, I will take her to my bofom,— I 

wiH 
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will call her fiftcr,— fhe fhall be my friend, I 
exclaimed, for ailonilhed at his recital, I 
had not till then interrupted him." 

*^ I left her, replied my brother, at the 
north (ide of the park, till I had prepared 
you for receiving her." 

« 

" Lead me then, I cried, to the fair fcot, 
let me forget fhe is the daughter of Lady 
Douglas,— let me but remember (he is the 
niece of the gallant Home, — let me embrace 
her as the chofen of your heart i — yet alas ! 
Henry, will Lady Douglas ever give her 
only child to Neville ? will the Earl of Weft- 
moi land ever agree, to defend your choice 
with his fword .^ will our brothers lead to the 
fcottifli borders, thofe troops which are de- 
ftincd to feat our coufin Henry on the throne 
of the haughty Valois. — Ah! my brother 
what mifchief may this caufe ? the temper of 
Lady Douglas alas is irrecoverable i — well do 
you know the king cannot, will not interfere." 
My tears fell fail on his hand, which was 

locked 
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locked in mines — I was overpowered by 
contrary emotions. 

Ah ! Matilda, too fevercly, I felt it was 
the wiGa, of the houfe of Lancafter to avoid 
internal commotion ; to this wifh did I feel 
I had facrificed much. RouGng myfelf^ 

come, I cried, why fhould we delay ?" 



(( 



I mounted a palfrey which ftood at the 
gate, and foon we were with the lovely 
Agnes: — [ raifed her and clafped her to a 
he^rt, that felt proud to own her as a fitter. 

The role had left her cheeks, which wore 
the pale hue of the lily, from grief and fati- 
gue ; her form was light and graceful, and an 
air of dignity in her mien, proclaimed fhe 
was noble. 

V 

She accompanied us to Raby, — ^the pifturc 
of Jane met my fight, fhe feemed as if fmil- 
ing on the fair Agnes :-— " Hear me, I cried, 
thou iemblance of her, whom Home died to 

fave; 
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fave ; — ^hear me folemnly fwear, to protcft 
his niecCjt — ^at lead: endeavour to foften the 
rigor of her fate." 

Throwing her arms round me^ the gentle 
maid wept on my bofom ;— raifing her bead 
and looking willfully at the piffcure ; ^' this 
then> faid Oic, is Lady Jane Neville, what 
animation, — ^what fenfibility beams over her 
countenance ;— -oh ! why was I bid to hate ; 
— ^why was I not permitted to join her 
name^ widi that oCHome ? — ah who could 
behold her, and not have loved as did my 
gallant uncle ? — ^fay Lady Cicely, fhall I ever 
fee this charming woman, — ^whofe beauty,— 
whole virtues, have caufed fuch contrary 
effefts?" 

I informed the fair Agnes, of my lifter's 
fate in' few words ; when after partak- 
ing of fome refreihment, (he retired for the 
night. 

I returned to my brother in the haU, where 
Vol. iu L I had 
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I had left hlm^ intending to explain to him, 
what I thot]^ neceflfary regarding the Duke, 
but I found his fpirits and fortitude had fled 
with Agnes Douglas : — and the troubles 
which apparently fcemed to furround him, 
prevented his perceiving the embarpaOinent I 
was under. — I marked the deje&ion of his 
air, his wan and pallid looks, and reiblved I 
would not difdofe to him to-night, aught 
that could further diftrefs him. 

When I parted frcjm Lord Henry, Jaqucs 
attended with an account of the prince ; his 
wound was inflamed to a violent degree, Jic 
was now in^ high fever, and raved for ever 
of me, in the mod incoherent ftyle 5 which, 
*' though his ravings are, continued Jaques, 
in a language which his other attendant un- 
derfkood not, yet the* frequent mention of 
your name may awaken fufpicion. 

«' Return, faid I, Jaques, then inftantJy 
to your charge, my brother muft not fee 
him, — nay he muft not know |kie is here,* even 

as 
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as Mcmfiew Bidets yec how (hall I prevent 
him ?" 

I retired to ray chamber, and difmilling nay 
damfek, without taking off my cloaths, threw 
myfelf acrofs my bed, a variety of different 
refieftions corifpired to diftrefs me. 

Rifing^ I walked acrofs the room, all was 
filcnt ; — the inhabitants of the Caftlc, fcem- 
ed to have forgotten their woes. 

Why Cicely, (houldft thou anticipate too 
ibon, — ^morning will come, and perhaps with 
it new evils,— Again my couch received me ; 
I had juft fallen afleep, when a loud blaft 
from an horn, made every turret of Raby, 
echo to the flirill found : — I rofe, — 2l knock- 
ing at the outer gate bid mc prepare for 
fome frefh mifchief ;— and as I opened my 
cafement, — ^now Gicely thought I, fteel thy- 
felf for this laft, fatal ftrok^ of fortune, 
too furc the Duke of Orleans is fought. 

L 2 I fhall 
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I fhall hcy good heavens ! at once accufed 
of a fad complication of '^crimes^ each one 
too horrid to mention. — Oh ! that I might 
have been fpared this ; — yes, wretch that I 
am, I fhall cover with (hame, the grey hair.s 
of my noble parents. 

*' Who ftands there, and breaks with hor- 
rid noife, the quiet of night, cried the cen- 
tinel." 

" I bring, faid the ftranger in a fcorti/h 
accent, difpatches of importance to Lord 
Henry Neville ; — open then to me quick, as 
you value his favour." — I felt relieved. 

The draw -bridge was let, down, and the 
courier received into the Caftle, jufl as the 
waving crefcent, was preparing to lend her 
faint empire to Aurora. 

The difpatches required my -brother's im- 
mediate return to the borders. Lady Doug- 
las flruck with remorfe, was laying at the 

point 
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point of death ;— ood wifhcd to afTure Lord 
Plenry and her daughter^ of her pardon ; 
and to beg, through hinij fbrgivenefs of the 
NievilleSj for all the wrongs (he had caufed, 

I (uggcfted to my brother, this might be 
ibme artifice of Lady Douglas to entrap ; but 
he (hewed me a letter from Sir Robert Ogle, 
which confirmed the account of Lady Doug- 
las's illnefs. 

It was imppfilble Agnes could bear the 
fatigue of fo hafty a journey 5 it was there- 
fore agreed (he (hould flay at Raby, and he 
hoped on his return to cfpoule her ; with the 
mutual confent of Lady Douglas, and the 
Nevilles 5 with whom the vaft pofle(fions (he 
was, of right, heirefs too, would plead ftrong- 

Attended by a fingle page Lond Henry 
fet out, nor itieanc to flecp, dll he reached 
the Caftie of Wark, wluch was inhabited by 
Sir Robert Ogle. 

L 3 The 
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The Duke, Jaques informed me^ appear- 
ed ibmewhat more compoied, and I ipent 
the day in a vain endeavour of comfoitiiig 
the weeping Agnes; — alas ! I knew not 
the comfortj which I m(hed to infpire. 

Worn out by watching, I begged as the 
prince was better, Jaques would that ni^t 
try to take fome reft. 

Retiring to my apartment, I began to re- 
call the events of the few preceding days, the 
remembrance of the blood ftained packet, 
prefled ftrongly on my mind; — I went to my 
cabinet, but found I had not the key, which 
had been locked up in an apartment, at a 
very different part of the caftle i my women 
were gone to fleep and I would not awake 
them ;— yet, if I went for the key unlefs. I 
went through the room where Agnes was in 
bed, I muft pais clofe by the door of the 
Duke's apartment, or aviod it, by going 
down the grand ftaircafe, and along 

feveral 
3 
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icveral paflages, — ^afcend another flight, 
which led to the fuite of rooms, where we 
had fpcnt the day j — the time of night was 
late, I liked not the lofty ftaircafe and dark 
pafiages, refolving to pafs the chamber 
of the prince, though I felt a ftrange kind 
of repugnance at fo • doing ;— I went to my 
clofet window, — ^all feemed ft ill in his apart- 
ment, — a taper darkly Ihewed which was the 
window. 

Sofdy then opening my door with a pal^ 
pitating heart, I crept cautioufly along the 
gallery ;^-I fancied I heard fome found be- 
fides the echo of my own fteps, I ftopped,— 
I turned to go back, — then afhamed of my 
fblly> again I proceeded with a quicker pace ; 
—the bell announced it was midnight,— I was 
half way to the apartment where I was go- 
ing; — ftarting at the found, an additional 
dread leized me, — ^yet I proceeded ; — again I 
imagined I heard fome found, — I faw it was 
not ideal i-— a cafement was open, which 
flapped to and fro with the wind :-^I will 

Ihut 
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ihut it, £ud I, drawing it to me ; my taper 
was extinguilhed, my courage perfefUy ex- 
haufted,-^! was in a part of the calUe I 
feldom viiicedj/ and knew not which way to 
turn, I could not be far from the chamber 
of the prince, who might perhaps at that 
hour breathe his laft, it was midnight too. 

Bewildered by my fear, imagining I had 
turned back, I found I was in a large and 
iblitarjr apartment, nor could I, with all my 
endeavours find the door^ by which I muft 
have entered, and which then undoubtedly was 
open. — Overcome by my fears, I refolvcd 

to (it down, and wait the return of morning. 

I had not been here long, till a foft and 
dying ftrain of mufic caught my ear; — the 
notes were wild and melancholy, now they 
feemea to fall away in melting cadences, then 
again reviving as if near at hand. . 

« Ah ! this is, faid I, the laft how of the 
ralh Oileans, and this fure the fignal of his 

death." 
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death.*' — ^I fell on my knees, and implored 
the divine mercy for his foul, in the time of 
its departure. 

A fudden light gleamed around, lifting my 
eyes I faw, Matilda, entering by the door 
I had fb long fought in vain, the once gay, 
—the once fplendid, — and powerful Duke 
of Orleans ; pale and emaciated, — his eyes 
fixed on no obje<^, rolling round the room ; 
•—in one hand he bore a light, in the other 
a fmall harp, throwing himfeif on the ground, 
without appearing to be confcious any one 
was by, he began with a frantic hand, to 
play that tune, with wliich I oft in the Cattle 
of Bidet, had beguiled my forrows. 

I was transfixed with horror at a fight, for 
which I was fo ill prepared j— ^and ftood 
with my hands extended, and half bending 
over the miferable Orleans ; who toiling as if 
in a rage, the harp from him ; — drew from 
his bofom, the fatal fcarf of Bidet. 



I gave 
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I gave an invt^untaiy Diriek,—- Curoing hU 
eyes up<Hi me; — " who art thou, be cried, 
who thus invade,— who fteal on my retire- 
menc ?— -What art thouj he exclaimed after 
romepaufe,— the Ducchefs Valentina! — What 
didft thou by, my father fenc thee ; to bid 
me defifl from perfccuting the Lady 
Cicely i" 

" Know you, they told me your huiband, 
long ouiiiveU his al&ffinacion by the accurfed 
Burgimdy i — but raifing his v<Mce, I tell you 
it is tulle : — hudi,— hulh, — then burlting into 
a lo»id Itiuglv, nay tell it noc ■gain, he con- 
tinufti In a whirper.^they (ay he was buried 
near the mouth of feme EngUfli river ; haTc 
I nor» Valendna, wept with you his lofs? did 
I not wimefs his imerment in Paris ?-^o, 
, — «o. Engliih ground Ivrs not on my father." 
-^*e ft«pped._i»efijjhed. 

I »« vadeavouriog » <|int tbe room, bat 

^•1 .\; Se hcU my giraiciKs,-.c< nay, par- 

*» n». gentle ^t. for tu^ I kiww tbou 

9tt» 
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art, — true, I loved to madncfs j— look on 
this, holding up the fcarf, it was wrought at 
Bidet, — it was given as a pkdgc of love,— • 
mark that 6ower,— I remember it well, faid 
he pointing to one which I alfo remembered 
well, — I plucked that rofe, — ^I gave it Cicely, 
kifllngit, I gave it her% this ihe (aid my Lord, 
fl^all outlive the wintry days^^^it fhall bloom 
when all its race is gone^ — draw k my 
Lord there, — ^yes look, juft there, — ^he kiffed 
it with an air of frantic agony, ah ! — how oft 
has the fair finger of my love, paffcd over 
this poor inamoiate token ?"— - 

He rofe, but apparently with paini—- yet 
ftill he held me : — " what did you fay, fbc 
hates me, again he laughed, — no, I fay (he 
docs not hate me.— I fighed. — Do you pity 
Orleans then, that you iigh foe bis woes ?" 

*' No, de not figh, I tavc told her all^^ 
every thing.— -Oh that accurfed woman, wh6 
led mc to deftru6lion J" 
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" Dare you difputc her with me, he ex- 
claimed, after a filence of fomc length. 
Cicely (hall,— fhe muft be mine, — what have 
I not dared to obtain her,-rKlare you as much ? 
then we are on equal terms." 

He let me go, and turn'd feveral times 
round, again broke forth : — Oh ! fave me, 
iavc, — why doft thou glare thus dreadfully 
on me. — Oh ! yes, I remember it well, it 
was but yefterday, I heard — ." 

" If the ftrange tale was true, — ^yet I fay 
it was not,-— no, thou wert never the huiband 
of ^Yeftmorland's daughter, thou wert but 
her page." — 

" What, did not Lady Warwick fwear 
thou wert an impoflor, that you deluded the 
ibftcn'd Cicely, with your artful tales ?**— • 
Again he ftopped, — ^and trembled in every 
joint. 

Nay look not thus fiercely on me,— yes, 

wert 
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wert thou indeed Lord Beauchamp, — wert 
thou, as I am told, the hufband of the love- 
ly Neville,— her free and unbiaffed choice ; 
—had I worlds to beftow, — could they re- 
ftore thy life, freely would the miferable 
Orleans give them." 

^' Reft then in peace bloody fpeftre, nor 
thus range through the Caftles of Valois^ 
making my heart once fo firm, melt like 
wax at thy prefcnce :— thou at Barcellona 
wert like me, inflamed with rage,— with 
jealoufy." 

" Oh ! go, — go, — drive me not mad, 
ftiicld me,-^-0 ! Ihield me, fee how the 
filver armour is red with blood."— He ftopt 
and wrapped his face in my garments. 

Petrified with horror, I had funk on the 
floor.— ^^ Nay reproach me not, — ^fhe is not 
here,— Ite is not at Bidet. — ^Amrl, whom 
fhe hates, to be envied,— you died in her 

VOL. II. M armsi 
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arms ; — ^ah ! would my cruel defUny grant 
that» — but far from me is her I love/' 

The moment was arrived^ Matilda^ when 
I thought the viiQi his frantic brain had given 
birth too, would fpeedily be accomplifbed^ 
for Orleans was funk,— -exhaufted by the vio- 
lence of his ravings, dead, as I ima^nedi at 
py feet, whiift I fate without the power of 
moving* 

The dopr opened, terrified I fhrieked 
out, — ^^ Ah, faid Jaques, as he entered^ 
why did I yield to fleep, — alas ! I heard not 
the prin(:e anie^— rfpeak Lady,—- is he dead, 
r-how came you here, — O ! this iad,. this 
fafal rjncont^ej^ — too fure, he is dead i— he 
breathes not." 

"Ah! I exQlairpjcd, wretched Cicely, 
t}m noble hearted princie, yes Jaques, wifh- 
ing whf n . hfli knew me no^ to dye. in. my 
arms fell do>pn and expired j-r^ycs, fraooc 
has he talked, — Oh '. Jaques, my lbi)l is 
harrowed up at the recoUedlion." 
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'^« Be comforted Lady, yet I feel the bcat- 
ixig of life 5" the other attendants came in 
i;*ho aflifted, in conveying the Duke to hi^ 
chamber. 

*< Goj iaid 1, to one of the dom^ftics to 
llie good father Francis, teH him if ever he 
wifhes to do good, ever 60 ad charkably, to 
hafte immediately to me." 

Soon the venerable YOtonkwas with mc> 
** why fent you my dear child, at this un- 
ufual hour, with an h^ footed mciTcoger to 
rouie the hallowed walls of the convent with 

alarms?" 

. . . I 

« 

*^ Oh afk xttt not now, my dear fatter,, 
but if you have from infancy lovej, and 
called me daughter, if pity inhabits that 
bofbm 5— O ! pity your Cicely, apply that 
{kill, in which you fo much excel!, to fave 
the life of-%" 

- . ' « 

I paufcd^r*'^^ Of whom ? replied father 

M 2. Francis 



a;^^ CICELY OF RABY 

Francis is ii you talk, for whom is it you 
arc thus deeply interefted,— whofe fuffcrings 
thus violently agitate /' 

" Oh hade, alk me noqueftionsj — Oh! 
fly my good father, to the chamber, where 
lays at the. point of death,— the rafh,— rthc 
gay Duke of Orleans." — 

" Oh favc him ! furc it was I, that killed 
the generous prince/' 

Father Francis looked on mcy with an 
aftonifhment which I then thought not of, 
but in filence he followed me, to that cham- 
ber, whofe very door a few hours ago, I 
had Ihuddered at the idea of pafiing. 

The Duke was recovered from his fainting, 
and the good father adminiftered to him a 
medicine powerful in its eflfedts j then ex-r 
amlning his wound, laid a frefti application 
to iti — which evidently feemed to eafe the 
pain i — yet he remained though free from 

thofe 
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thoie wild ravbgSy infenfible to every thing 
around hm, not even knowing Jaques. 

I bitterly reproached myfelf, for not hav- 
ing fooner fent for the worthy monk^ on 
whole fecrecy I could Co well depend ;— 4>e- 
fides already as my confefTor^ had I con- 
iiilced him: I doubt not your recollefting my 
oft (peaking of this learned and pious man^ 
who had been with the Earl my ^therj early 
trained to arms ;-^you will alfo recoiled the 
fad tale of his love^— of his wilhihg then for 

a conventual lifc^ but that yielding to his 

friend's perfuafion8^ a remote apartment was 
prepared for him at Brancepeth ; where he 
^e^t his time in deep ftucfy^ dnd devodonfiil 
cxercifts. 

I was the favourite of this good man» 
amongft all the children of the Earl^ and by 
him was inftru£ted in various branches of 
learning, which are rarely if ever taught to 
girls: my attachment to him was almolt equal > 
to what I felt for my father; nor would he 

quit 
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quit Raby and Brancepeth, to which phtceH 
he regularly attended me, tiU after 1 had 
been taught all he could impart : when at 
length the Earl confented to his taking (in 
the convent^ which he had endowed,) die 
habit of the r^ligiouB. 

Urged by pity> by emotions dl which I 
aflied iK>t my heart the caufe^ I was (eated 
m the chamber of the prince of Orleans j— 
behold me Madlda his nurfe> behold m# 
amdoilfly fitting by his irouclu 

Here th^o let me paufer->4et me tolled: 
again my featttrM ftn^s^— ^let nie refleft tin[ 
tfats period^ ^w as I look bafck fo ftrange, 1^ 
fcarce believe it real; — ^readbg it>~Ma* 
tilda^ Oh 1 will not oft thy tears fell on the 
pftgc> ^icb records the woes of thy 

CICELY ? 
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